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Enter Inflict Shallow^ S lender, Sir Hugh Euans, Riafier T age* 
Falftofe t Bardolph, Nym, Pifloll, <tAnnc Page, UHi/lrejfe 
Ford, Atiffrejfe Page, Simple. 

Shallow. 

>!r Hugh, perfwade mce not i I will make a 
’ Star-Chamber matter oftt,ifhe were twenty 
Sir Iohn Falftofe, hec (hall aot abufe Robert 
^ ShaUarv Efquirc: 

1 Slen. In the Counry of Glocifter, luflice 

of Peace and Goram* 

Shal- 1 ( Cofen Slender ) and Cufl-alorum. 

Slen. I, and Rotulorum too j and a Gentleman borne 
(" MafterParfon ) who writes himfelfc lArmtgeroy in any 
Bill, Warrant, Quittance.^ Obligation, Armigere, 

Shal. I that! doe, andhaue done any time thefe three 
hundred jecres. 

Slen. All his fucccllbr* ( gone before him ) hath don’t: 
and all his Anccflon ( that come after him ) may ; they 
«>ay giue the dozen white Luccsin their Goatje. 

A* ' Shal 






T he merry Wines of Windfor . 

Shal , It is an elde Coate. 

Ettam. The dozen w hite Lowfes doe become an ol-fe 
Coat well: it agrees well pa(Tam.-/t is a familiar beatt to 
man, and figoifies Loue. 0 

ShaUThc Lufe is chefrefi]-fifh,thefalt-fifh is'an old Cos tr 
Slen.\ may quarter ( Coz). ' ate * 

JW-Youmayjby marrying;’' 

EuansJi is marring indeed, if he quarter it. 

Shal. Not a whit. 

Euan. Yes per- lady : if hee ha’s a quarter of your coate 
there is but three Shirts for your idle, in my fitnple con- 
lefluresj but that is all.one ; ifsir John Falftaffe haue corn- 

wiUbef&[ aS J D,#ntS u nt °> ou ’ IaiI > of the Church and 
will be glad to doe my bcneuolence, to mate attonements 
and compremifcs betweene you* 

ShM. The Councell (hall hcare it, it is a Riot. 

meefthe Counce11 heareaRiot: there 

The Councel1 (Jookeyou ) 
foall delire to heare the feare of Got, and not to h'eare a 
Riot . take your vizaments in that. 

were yong againe.thcfworJ fliould 

S ”? nu ft^petter that friends is the fword, and end it : 
and there is alfo another deuice in my praine, which perad- 
uenture pringsgoot diferctions with it.There is Pa „ 

y , “^ a<ia 10 Mall « »««> which is pray 

•“ <*°™*«,** 

Emm. It is that ferry perfon for all the world as iuft as 

Po1d & S l firC,an h fCl ^ n hundred pounds of Moneies, and 
w u hC r Grand,rircv P° n his deaths-bed(Got 
oiSat 9 r 3 la ^ u ftfiirrcdhon* ) giue.when Ihe is able to 
ouertake leucnteene yceres old. Itwcre agoot motion if 
wclcauc our pnbblcs and prabbles, and defire a marriVe 
b«weeocMafter ^^andMiftris JZpagT * 

Sf ^ !3 Gra " d : fircle2W ^r fcauen hundrfd porodf 

and her father is make her a petter penny; 
y».l - n owthcyoungGentlcwof n * 3 



<Tbe merry Witte* of Windfir. 



Sigh, Sir M» is •!”«» 1 beftreh you be ruled by 

y our welt v. illrrs , I will prat the doore for kaOer Vf 

What hoa t Got-pleifc your hqufe heere. 

JU after PtZ*' Who** there? j? n* 

Eh » Here is go’t's piefling and your friend, and Iuftice 

SktL:* heerc young Matter Slender : that peraduenmres 

lhall tell you another tale, if matters grow toy our likings* 

MaflerPage. lam glad to feeyour Worflnps well- I 
thanke you <or my Venifon Matter Shallow-. 

Shi Matter Page, l am glad cofeeyou :muc.h good doe 
it your good heart : I will’d your Venifon better, it waa 
ill killed : how doth good Mittreffe Pagehnd I thanke you 
alwaies with my heart, la ; with my heart. 

Jld.Pagc.Sir, I thanke you. 

Shal. Sir, 1 thanke you: by yea, and no I doe. ^ 

M.Pa. I am glad to fee y ou,good Matter Sender. 
5/d«.How do's your fallow Greyhound, Sir, l heard lay 
he was out -run on Cotfall, 

Al.Pa.lt could not be iudg’d,Sir, 

Slen. You’ll not confeffe : you’ll not confeffe.' 

Shal. That hee will not, 'tis your fault : ’tis your fault* 
'lisa good dogge. 

LM.Pa.K Cur, Sir* 

. shal-Sit ■ hec’s a good dog,and a fairc d og.can there be 
morefaid i heisgood and faire./s Sir Iehn Falftaffe heerrf 
M.Pa, Sir, bee is within : and / would / could doe a 
good office betweene you. 

& EHAn.lt is fpoke as a Chriftians ought to fpeake. 

Shal. He hath wrong'd me Matter Page.) 

M.Pa. Sir,he doth in fome fort confeffe it. 

Shal. /fit beconfcffed, it is not redreffedjis not that 
fo ( M. Page I ) he hath wrong’ d me, indeed he hath, at a 
word he hath : belecue me, Robert Shallow Efquirc, faith hee 
is wronged;,; 



A i 



Majier 



The merry Wines of Winfor. 

Ma.Pa - Here comes Sir John, 

Fs/Now, Mailer SW4w, you’ll complaine of me to the 
King? 

Shal. Knight, you baue beaten my men, kill’d my deere, 
and broke open my Lodge. 

FVi/.But not kifs’d your Keepers daughter? 

Sha/,Tut,a pin: this fliali be anfwer'd. 

Fal. I will anfwer it ftrait,! hauc done all this: 

That is now anfwer’d. 

Shal. The Councell fhall know this. 

FW.Twere betterfor you ifit were known in Councell: 
you’ll be laugh’d at. 

Em. Fauca verba ('Sir Iobn ) good worts. 

Fal. Good worts ? good Cabidge ; Slender , I broke your 
head : what matter haue you again ft me ? 

Slen. Marry fir, ( hauc matter in my head againft you, 
and againft your cony-catching H 9 .ki\s } Bardolf } Njm, and 
Tifiell. 

Bar. You Banbery Chcefc. 

Slen- I,it is no matter. 

Fiji. How now, Mepbojlopbilus f 

Slen. I, it is no matter* 

Nym- Slice, I fay 5 pauca } pauca : Slice,thats my humor: 

Slen. Where’s Simple my man ? can you tell, Cofcn i 

Ena. Peace, I pray you :now let vs vnderftand : there is 
three Vmpires in this matter, as I vnderftand jthat is, Mailer 
Page ( fidelicet Mailer Page,) and there is my felfe, (fidelicet 
my IclfeJ and the threepartyis (laftly, and finally) mine 
Hoft of the Garter. 

MatPa. We three to hcareit,andend it between them: 

Euan- Ferry goo’t, I will make a priefc ofit in my note- 
beokc,and we will afterwards orke vpon the caufe,with as 
great difcreetly as we can. 

Fal. Ptjloll. 

■ SPijl. He heares with cares. 

Euan. The Teuilland his Tam : what phralc is this i hcc 
heares with earc ? why, it is affectations. 

Fal^Piflolt t did you pickeM. Slenders purfc ? 



The merry Wines of Winjor. 



Sk. Ibvthefc8loucsdicn>?,orI«o«ld [might n.ucr 

£"K£ESS2SrJsr*jS 

fhac coll me two (hilling and two pence a peccc cfTead 
Miller -by thefe gloues. 

Fal. Is this true,jP</?«// ? 

Fnan. No, it is falfe,if it is a picke-purie. 

7/tf.Ha,thou mountainc FoireynerSir lobn y and Mafl 
minef I combat challenge of this Latine Bilboc : word of 
denial! in thy labras here 5 word of deniall ; froth, and feum 

thou licit. , , 

Slen By thefe gloues.thcn twas he. 

Mw. Be auis’d fir, and paffc good humours I will fay 
marry crap with you,ifyourunneche nut-hooks humor on 

me, that is the very note of it. 

Slen- By this hat, then| hee in the red. face had it : roi 

though I cannot remember what I did when you made me 

drunke,yetl am not altogether an afle- 
Fal. What fay you Sc*rlet,andIohn? 

Bar- Why fir, (for my part ) I fay the Gentleman had 
drunke himfelfe out of his fiue fentences. 

Eu- It isfhis fiue fences :■ fie, what the ignorance is: 

Bar. And being fap,(ir,v»as ( as they fay ) cafheerd: andfo 
conclufions pall the Car-eires* , 

Slem I, you fpakein Lattcn then to: but tisno matter; lie 
nere.be drunke whilft Iliucagaine,butin honelt,ciuill,god- 
ly company for thistrickc : if I be drunke, lie bee drunke 
with thofe thathauc thefeare of God, and not with drunken 1 
knaucs. 



Euan. So got- udge me, that is a vertuous minde. 

Fal. You heare all thefe matters ^eni’d, Gentlemen* you 
hcarcit- 



Manage. Nay daughter, carsy the wincin,wee'lldnnke 
within. 

Slen. Oh heauen : This is Miftrefle Anne Pagei 
Majler Fage.Hovj now Miftris Ford l 
FaUMifirU Ford, by my troth you arc very well mct ; by 
your leauc good Miftris. 



Majlev^ 
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UMafter $>*ge.Wtfe bid thcfe gentlemen welcome: comr 
wchauca hotVenifon pafty to dinner; Come gentlemen’ 
1 hope we (hall drinke downc all vnkindneire. 

S/e».l had rather then forty (hillings 1 had my booke of 
Songsand Sonnets hecre: How now Simple , where haue you 
bcene / I mud wait on my fclfe, mufti ? you haue not the 

booke of Riddles about you, haue you ? 

.SVw.Bouke of Riddles /why did you not lend it to Alice 
Short-cake vpon Alhallowmas lad, a fortnight afore Mi. 
chaclmas, 

Shal. Gome Coz, come Coz, wee flay for you : a word 
with you Coz. marry this there is a 4 ’fwere a tendcr,a kinde 
of tender, made a far re-offby Sir Hugh here :doc you vn. 
demand me J ^ 

Slen, I Sir, you (hall finde me rcafonablc , if it be fo,I (lull 
doc that that it rcafon- 

SW.Nay.butvnderfta'rtd me: , . ..... 

c/-_. o ^ f j r»* 



S/ew.SoI doe Sir. 

Euan. Giue eare to hismotions ; (Maflcr Slender) / will 
defcrfption the matter to you, if you be capacity of ft:\ 

Slen. Nay, I will doe as my Cozen Shallow faies -V pray 
you pardbtf -ftiey' hc ? s a /uftice' of Peaccin his Countrie, 
fimple though I (land here. ■ r 

Euan.B ut that is not the queftion.' the queftion is con. 
^erningyourma^riage. iiv B . ; : r *| 



»boi 



Ifm Marry is It : the very point of it, to’Mb.Anne Page. 

Slen, W hy i f itbe fb; / will marry ferrpon. any rcafon- 
able demands. 

En.Brn can you affeibion the soman? let vs command 
to know that ofyour mouth, or of your: lips : for diuers 
PrtijoR)phers hold, that the lips is parccll of the moutb ; 
therefore precifcly, Can-ycu carry your good will to th« 

Shal.C ofen sAhrakam S lender jCah youlouc her/ 

I hopefir,! will doe as itihall became one that 
Would doe reaft>h;. ; .h ,» V m / >.-./•! :.yh\, S’ 

Exam Nay, get's Lords, and his Ladies, you m 



Shaft 



:SRSr.t): 



The merry Wines of Witidfor • 

poffitable, if you can carry- her your defires towards her. 

Shal. That you muft. 

Will you, ( vpon good dowry ) marry her f 

Slen. I will doea greater thing then that, vpon jot re* 
queftf Colen ) in any rcafon. 

Shal. Nay copceiuemce, concciue mce, ( facet CozJ: 
what I doe is to pleafure you (Coz ) can you louc 

the maid/ _ , " 

Slen. / will marry her ( Sir ) at your requeft; but if 
there be no great loue iu the beginning, yet Heanenmay 
decreafe it vpon better acquaintanceswlico wee are married, 
and haue more occafion to know one another; I hope 
vpon familiarity will grow more content > but if you 
fay mary- her, /will mary-hcr, that I am fiecly djffolucd, 
and dilTolutely. 

Euan, /t is a fery diferetion-anfivere ; faue the fall is in 
tbe’ord, dillolutcly ; the ©ft i? (accordiogto our meaning ) 
refolutely : his meaning i* good. ; 

Sh.I, I thiake my Gofen meant well. 

Slen.Iov clfe 1 would /might be hang'd ( la-) 

Sh. Here comes faire Miftris Anne ', would I were yong 
for your fake, Miftr istAune. 

^w.Thedinner is on the Table, my Father defiresyoux 
worfhips company. 

Sh.I will wait on him, { faire Miflris Anee. 

Euan. Od’s p!clTed-will;/ will not beabfenceat thegtacc 

An.Wtit plcafeyour worfhip to comein,Sir ? 

Sl.No J tl^ankeyou forfooth, hattcly ; / am very well. 

An. The dinner attends you Sir. 

^ Sl.l am not a hungry, / thankeyou, forfooth; goe 
Sirha,for all youarcmy man, goe waitc vpon my Cofen 
Shallow j a /uftice of peace (omecime may he beholding to 
his friend, for aMan;/keepebutthreeMcn and a Boy yet, 
till my Mother be dead ; butwhatthough, yet / line like a, 
3 poore Gentleman borne. 

An.l tmynot goe in without your worfliip ; they will 
not fit tillyou come. 

B Slender. 



7 be merry Wines of Windfor. 

Slen. I’faith, ile cate nothing, I thankcyouas much as 
though I did. 

jime. I pray you Sir walkein. 

Slen- 1 had rather wa!ke here ( I ehankeyou) I bruiz’d 
*ny ihin tb’ other day, with playing at Sword and Dagger 
with a Mailer of Fence ( three veneys for a dilh of flew'd 
Prunes) and;by my troth, I cannot abide the fmell of hot 
meat fincc. Why doe your dogs barkefo / be there Beares 
ith’Towne/ 

An. I thinke there arc, Sir, I heard them talk’d of. 

S/en. I loue thefport well, but I (hall as foonc quarrell 
at it, as any man in England, you are afraid if you fee the 
Bearc loofc,arcyou not t 

An. I indeede Sin 

Slen. That’s me ate and drinkc to me now ; I haue fecne 
Snkerfon loofe, twenty time*, sand hauc taken him by the 
Chaine , but f I warrant you ) the women haue fo cride 
and ihrekt at it, that it pad. But women indeede, cannot 
abidc’cm.they arc very ill-fauour’d rough things. 

Afa.Pn. Comejgentle M. Slender ,come j we flay for you. 

Slen. IJc eate nothing, I thanke you Sir. 

Ma.Pn.By cocke and pie, you (hall not choofe. Six'. 
come, come, 

Slen. Nay, pray you lead the way. 

Ma. pa. Come on Sir. 

S/en.Miilris esfnne : your felfc /ha 11 goe RtR. 

An. Not I Sir, pray you kcepe on. 

is/en- Trudy I will not goc firft, truely./a : I will not doe 
you that wrong. 

An. I pray you Sir. 

Slen. lie rather be vnmanncrly. then troublefomc, you 
d9 ; your felfc wrong indeede- la. Exeunt. 

Scer.4 Secmda. 

Enter Euans i and Simple. 

% h *”i Go your wayes, and askc of Doftor Cam houfe,' 

" which 



7 he merry Ifiues ofWindJor. 

which is the way; and there dwels one Mi (Iris QAc\lj ; 
which is in the manner of his Nurfe ; or his dry-Nurie , or 
hi s Cooke; or his Laundry ; his Wafher, and bis Ringer* 

Euan. Nay, it is petter yet ;giue her this iletter, i for t is 
a’oman that altogcathcrs acquaintance with Miltns eAnne 
Pave ; and the Letter is to defire, and require her to fohcitc 
your Mailers defires.to Miftris Anne <Page. I pray you bee 
eon : I will make an end of my dinner ther’* Pippins and 
Checfc to come. Exeunt; 

Seen* Tertia . 

Enter Falpfe,HefrBardclfe, Njm } Pifi»H } Page. 

pal. Mine Hojloi the Garterl 

Ho. What faics my Bully Roofcc i fpeake IchoIIerlyj and 

W1 p J/. Truely mine Heft * 1 mud turne (away fome of my; 
followers. 

Ho. Difcard, ( bully Hercules ) cafliccre ; let them wag ; 
trot, trot. 

Pal. I Cleat ten pounds a weeke. 

Ho. Thou’rt an Emperor ( Cefir,Kei/er and Thtazar ) I 
will entexwne'Bardolfei he (hall draw $ he (hall tap j faid I 
wellf bullfHeflor!) 

pa. Doefo ( good mine Hofl.) 

Ho. I haue (poke, let him follow, let me fee thee froth,' 
and liue : / am at a word : follow. 

Pal. Bardolfe, follow him ; a Tapfter is a good trade, an 
old Cloake, makes a new /erkin, a wither’d Scruingman, a 
fre(h T apfter ; goe.adcw. 

Ba. It is a life that /haue deOr’d, I will thriue. 

Ttfi.O bafehungarian wight, wilt thou the fpigot wield? 

iVit.He was gotten in drinke.is not the humor conceited 

Pal. I am glad / am fo acquit of this Tinderbox, his 
Thefts were too open, his filching was like an vnskilfull 
Singcr,hc kept not time. 



7 be merry Wittes of Windfir. 

Ntm. The’good humor is eo ftealc at a minunter reft 

Fiji. Conuay . the w ife it call .* Stcale ? fob : a fico foi tfft 
phrafe. 

Fa /. Well firs,I am almoft out at hceles, 

Pifl- Why then let Kibes erifue. 

Fal. There is no remedy : I muft conicatch, I muft fluff 

PiftSong Rauens muft hauc foode. Uuft * 

. Fal. Which of you know Ford ofthisTowne * 

fi(l - 1 ken the wight * he is offnbftance good. 

F*4My honeft Lads,/ will tel! you what /am about.’ 

Fifty Two yards.andmofe. 

Fal. No quips now 7 ( /ndeedc /am in the waff 
two yards about,* but / am nowabout no wafle:/ama- 
bout thrift jbnefdy; /doe mcanc to make loue to Fordo 
wife; / Q 51 ® entertainment in her,(hce difcourfes,ftee craues, 
fhegmes the leereof muitation , /can conftruc the action 
ofher fami her ftile, and the hardeft voice of her behauior 
f to be engliihd rightly ) is lam Sir lohn Falflafs- 

/’//.He hath ftudied her will, and tranflated her will 
out of honefty,into Bngliih. 

The Anchor is deepe ; will that humor paffe ? 

Fal. Now, the report goes, ihe has all the rule of her hus. 
bands Purfe , he hath a legend of Angels. 

Pifl. Asmany diuels entertaine, and to her Boy fay /. 

M The humor rifes it is good , humor me the angels. 

FaU hauc writ me here a letter to her , and hereanothtfr 
to Pages wife, who euen now gauc me good eyes too* exa- 
jund my parts with moft iudicious illiads, (ometimes the 
bearne of her new,guilded my foote/ometimes my portly 

7/7?.Then did the Sun on dune- hill (Line. 

Wr'./rhankethee for that humour. 

^/.O ibe did focobrfe ofc rtiy exteriors with fuch a 
I SJ intention, that the appetite of her eye, did feeme to 
i ke 3 borning-glalfe; here’s another 
t A?/!' '»&*** Pur(e ;Shceisa Region 
ILrnlSh’ aR » bount, ' c >‘ /Will be Cheaters to 

ihem both, and they (hall be Exchequers to mec , they 



7 be merry Wines of Windfir.' 

* , P,n ,nd Weft /ndies.and / will trade to them 

? 3 h b foJ beate thou this Letter to Miftris Page,'* nd thou 

** ( Uds) wecwi,! 

th /^’. Shall IS ir Pandartu of become. 

And hv mv fideweare Steele? then Lucifer takeall. 

A ^ ( /willrun no bafe humor ; herctakethe humor-Letter; 
/ will keepc the hauler of reputation. 

Fal. HoldSirha,beare you thefe Letters rightly, 

Sailelike my Pinnaffe to thefe golden fliores. 

Rogues, hence, auaunt,tranifh like haile-ftones , goe, 
Trudge,plod away ith’ hoofe '• feeke flieltcr, packc, 

Falda ffe will learnc the honor of the age, 

French thrift, you Rogues,my felfe,and fitted Fag* 

Pill. Let Vultures gripe thy gutii for gourd, and Fullaw 
holds, and high and low beguiles the rich and poore s 
T cftv:r ile haue in pouch when thou (halt Iacke 3 
Bafe Phrygian Turke. 

Ni. /haue opperations. 

Which be humors ofreuenge. 

Pifl. Wilt thou reuenge ? 

Ni. By Welkin, and her Star. 

Pi/?.With wit, or Steele ? 

Ni- With both the humors,/ ; 

2 will difeuffe the humour of this Loue to Fora 
Pifl. And / to Page Ihalleke vnfold 
How Fa/Jlaffe ( varlet vile ) 

His Doue will proue , his gold will hold, 

And hisfoft couch defile. 

Ni, My humor fliall not coole, I will incenfe Ford 9 
to deale With poyfon , I will poffcffe him withyaUow- 
ncffe, for the reuolt of mine is dangerous , that is my 
true humour. 

Pifl. Thou art the Mart of Malcontents % I fecond 
theejtroopcon. 



Exeunt* 



V 
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Scan A Quartat 

Enter Miflris Quickly iSimpleJohM Rugby potior 
Cairn, Fenton • 

X& What, Iohn Rugby , , I pray thee goc to the Cafcment ' , 
and Ice if you can fee my Matter, Matter Docttor Caisu com, 
ming 5 if he do ( I’faith ) and finde any body in the houfe. 

English bC 30 ° ld abufins o{ Gods P atiencc > and Kings 

%u. lie goc watch. 

Qu. Goe,and we’ll baue apoflet for’t fooneat night (in 
* tthe latler cnd of 3 Sc a-coic-fire:An honett, willing, 
lcinde fcliow,as euer feruant (hall come in houfe witball:& 
warrant you, no tel-tale,nor no breedebate : his worft fault 
is, that he is giuen to prayer ; hee is fomething pceui/h that 
way : but nobody but has hisfault; but let that paffe.Teter 
Simple , you fay your name is i 
Si . I, for fault of a better. 

£u. And Matter Slender's your Matter 2 
Si. I forfooth. 

Do s he not wcare a great round Beard, like a 
ylouers panng-kmfe 2 

A. No forfooth, he hath but a little wee-face : with a little 
yellow Beard, a Caine colourd Beard. 

-Ofi A iofttly-iprighted man.is he not 2 
. f*' 1 forfooth, but he is as tall a man ofhis hands, as any 
is betweene this and his head; hee hath fought with a 
t Warrcncr. a 

^«.H°wfay you; oh, I ihould remember him, do's hee 
not hold vp his head ( as it were t) and ftrut in his gate i 
Su Yes indeede do's he. 

5 ^ , ' a ^ V ^ , i? eaucn knd Anne Page, no worfe fortune^ 
Tell Matter Parfon, Err a ns, I will doc what I can foryout 

Maltcr } ts4n»e is a good girle,and I wiih 

3{u. Out alas, here comes my Matter. 

y? ce fbali all be ttient j Run in here, good young 
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. M .i,;. ciolTet : hee will not ttay long. ? whaf 
Though? Ioh»-, what lobnlhyl goe/^.goe enquire for 
mv Matter, I doubt hee be not well, that hee comes not 

home (a»ddowne,downe,dowte’as&C' 

Ca Vatisyou ling? 1 doe not like des-toyes pray you 
goe and vetch me in my ClolTt, vnboyteene verd ; a Box, a 
ereenc-a-Box , dointendvat 1 fpeakc / grecnc-a-Box. 

Qu. I forfooth ile fetch it you: 

I am glad hee went not in himfclfe • if hee had found t.ifi 
vong man he would hauc beene horne-mad. 
y Ca.Fe,fe.fefe k n*ai foyjlfAtt for ebA»do,[e man vot a le Court 

la grand affaires. 

9m. Is it this Sir? 

Ca. Ouy mettc le au won pockfhde-peecb quick!) * 

Vere is dat knaue Rjtgby 2 
gn. What Iohn %ugby,lohn ? 

Ru. Here Sir. , — » 

Ca- You are Iohn Rugbjy and you are Ucke Rugby , 
Come, takeyour Rapier, and come after my heele to the 

Court. , . , _ 

Ru. ’Tis ready Sir, herein theporch. 
r a ,B y my trot, I tarry too long,od’s-me: queayieoubho 
derc is fome Simples in my CloiTet, dat I vill not for the 
varld I ihall leauc behinde.J 

9u- Ay-me, he’ll finde the yong man there } and be law- 
Ca. O DiablefDiAblei vat is in my Cloffet 2 
yillaine,La-roonc ; Rugby ,my Rapier. 

Good Matter be content. 
ffa . Vv herefore fliall I be content*a? 
j>#.The yong man is an honett raani 
Ca- What ihall de honett man do in my Cloffet, here is 
no honett man dat ihall come in my CloiTet. 

X& 1 befeech you be not fo fiegmaticke $ heare the 
trutnof it. He came of an errand to mee, from Parfon 
Hugh. 

" Ca. Veil. 

Si. I forfooth i to delire her to——* 

Oh. nrav vail ~ v 




i ' li 
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Ca. Peace-a-your tongue : fpeake-ayour Tale; 

Si. To defire this honeft Gentlewoman ( yout Maid 1 
to fpeake a good word to Miftfis Ann e Tag e, for my Matter 
in the way of Marriage. 

«^».This is all indccd-la^butile nereput my finger in the 
fire,and ncede not. 

fa. Sir Hugh fend -a y ou ? X^/yballow me fome paper; 
tarry you a littclNa while. 

Qu. I am glad hce is fo quiet : if hee had bin throughly 
tnoued, you fliould haue heard him fo loud, and fo me. 
lanchoily; but natwithftanding man, Uedoeyoeyour 
Matter what good I can ; and the very yea, and the no is that 
French Do&or my Matter, ( I may call him my Matter 
Iooke you, for I keepe his houfe ; and I walh, ring, brew] 
bake, fcowre, dreffc meate and drinke, make the beds, and 
doe all my felfe.) 

Simp. ’Tis a great charge to copie vnder one bodies 
hand. 

jQii. Arc you a uis’do’ that/ you (ball finde it a great 
charge : and to be vp early, anddownelate; butnotwith* 
ftandiog, ( to tell you in your eare, I would haue no words 
of it ) my Matter himfelfe is in loue with Mittris Amc Page; 
but notwithftanding that 1 know Ansmind, that’s neither 
hcerc nor there. 

Cains. You, Tack ’Nape ; giue-’a this Letterto Sir Hugh, 
by gar it is a lhallenge : I will cut histroat in dc Parke, and 
I will teach a fcuruy lack-amepe Prieft to meddle, or 

make you may be gondtisrot good you tarryhere; 

by gar 1 will cut all hrs tyvo ttonesj by gar,helhall not haue 
a ftone to throw a this dogge. 

Alas, he fpeakesbut for hisfriend. 

Cana. Itis no matter’a-verdat ;*do not you tcll*3*mc 
dat Tfliall haue Anne Pastor my felfe ? ifaty gar, I vill kill 
deladkc Prieft ; arid 1 haue appointed -mine Aloft ofde 
larger to mcafurc our weapon , by gar, I will my felfe 
haue Anne Page. 

£}ui. Sir, the maidToues you, andalWhallbee well j Wee 
mutt giuefolketlcaue to prate; What the,good<Kr. ' ^ 
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' fam.Rnghj, come to the Court with mc:by gar, if / haue 
not Anne Page, I fhaJl turne your head out of my dore: 
follow my htcla, Rugby* 

<j)ni. You fliall haue a^w fooles head of your owne* 
No, /know *Am mind for that; neucr a woman in m dt r 
Jcoowes more of^wrminde then I doe, nor can doe more 
then I doc with her, / thanke hcauen. 

Tent on. Who’s within there, hoa / 

Qw. Who's there, / troa ? Come neere the houfe / pray 



you. 

Ten, How now ( good woman ) how doft thou ? 

Qui. The better that it pleafes your good Worfhip to 
aske ? 

Fen. What newes i how do’s pretty Miftris ssfnnei 

Qyi. In truth Sir, and (he* is pretty, and honeft ,and gen- 
tle, and one that is your friend, I can tell you that by the 
way, I praife heauen for it* 

Fen. Shall / doe any good thinkft thou ? fliall /not Ioofe 
my fuit / 

£fii. Troth Sir, all is in his hands aboue ■ but not- 
withlfanding ( Matter Fenton) lie be fworneon a boofce 
fliee loucs you ; haue not your Worfliipa wart aboue 
your eye/ 

Fen. Yes marry haue I, what of that / 

£*i. Well 3 thereby hangs a tale 5 good faith,it is fuch an- 
other Nan ; ( but ( I deteft ) an honeft maid as euer broke 
bread: wee had an howres talkc of that wart $ I (hall neuer 
laugh but in that maids company, but (indeed ) fliee is 
giuen too much to Allicholy and muling ; but for you— • 
well— goe too 

Fen, Well, I fliall fee her to day ; hold, there's money for 
thee. Let mce haue thy voice in my behalfe 5 if thou feed 
her before me, commend me,*— ■ ■» 

■Qni. Will I / 1 faith that wee will j And I will tell your 
Worihip more ofthe Wart, the next time we haue confi- 
dence, and of other wooers. 

Fm. Well, fare- well, I am in great haftenow. 

Fare* well to your Wbrlhipi truelyan honeft 
C Gentleman. 
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Gentleman s but tsfnne loues him not, for I know tA nt 
mindeas well as another do’s, out vpon’t, what hauc / 
forgot- Exit, 

ASlus Secundue. Sccena Pritna. 

Enter Mifiris Page, CMifiris Ford, Mafier Page, Mailer 
Ford, Pifiolt, Nim, Quickly, Hofi, Shallow . 

LMi.Page. What, hauc /fcap’d Loue-lettcrs in the holly, 
day-time of my beauty, and am /now a fubieft for them I 
let mt fee. 

Askememreafon why Ileue yon, for though Loue vfe Rea. 
fen for hit frecifian, bee admits him mt for hit Comfailow. 
joh are not young, no more am I '.goe to then, there's (impatkit: 
you are merry, fo am /; ha, ha, then there's more fmpathie'. 
you loue f achy, and fo doe 1 1 would y out de/ire better fmpathie l 
Let it fuff ce thee( Mifiris Page) at the leaf if the Loue of 
Souldter can fiuffice, that 1 loue thee : I will notfajhitty me, 
jit net a Souldter- hkephr aft J but / fay , loue me ! 

’Ey me, thine owne true Knight, by day or night : 

Or any kinde of light, with all his might , 

For thee to fight, JohnFatftafe. 

WhztuHerod of lurieisthisl O wicked.wicked world. 
One that is wcll-nye worne to peeces with age 
To ihow himfelfc a young Gallant ?Whatanvnwaied 
JBehauiour hath thisFIemiih drunkard pickt ( with 
The Bcuills name ) out of my conuerfation, that hee dares 
In this manner allay me ? why, hee hath not bccne thrice 
/nmy Company, what fiiould / fay to him ?/ was then 
grugail of my mirth : { heauen forgiue mee, ) why ile 
Exhibit a Bill in the Parliament for the putting do wne of 
men, how lliall I be reueng’d on him? for reueng’d I will 
ber asfure as his guts arc made of puddings. 

Mifiris Page, truft me, 1 was going to youf 
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Mif.Tage . And trail me, I was going to yon : you looke 

VC / W.Ford. Nay, ile nere bclccue that ; I haue to ihew to 
the contrary. 

MifiPare ’Faith but you doctn my tmndc. 

Mil. Fords Well* I doc then; yet I fay, I could flievt 
you to the contrary ; O M.ilris Page, giuc mee feme coun- 
failc. 

Mi f Page. What's the matter 3 woman ? 

Mtf.Ford . O woman 5 ifit were not for one trifling re. 
fpe< 5 l,I could come to fuch honour. 

MifPage.Uing the trifle ( woman ) take the honour ; 
what is it? difpcnce with trifles ; what is it ? 

MifiFord h I would but goe to hell, for an cternall mo- 
ment.or fo ; l could be knighted. 

Mi?. Page. What thou licit ?Sir Alice Ford ? thefe Knights 
will hackc, and fo thou ihouldftnoc alter the article of thy 
Gentry. 

MtfFord. Wee burne day-Iight; heerc, read, read; 
pcrceiue how I might be knighted,! (hail thinke tne worfe 
of fat men, as longas I haue an eye to make difference of 
mens liking; and yet hee would not fwcare: praife 
Womens modefly j and gaue luch orderly and welbcha- 
ucd reproofe to all vncomc!incirc,that I would hauefworn 
his difpofition would hauc gone to the truth of his 
words = but they doe no more adhere and keepe place to- 
gether, then the hundred Pfalmes to the tunc of Grccnc- 
fleeues: Whattempcft (( troa ) threw this Whale.f withfo 
many Tuns ofoyle in his belly ) a'fhoare at Wtudfor/How 
(hall I bereuengedon him? I thinke the beil way were, 
toentertaine him with hope, till the wicked fire of lull haue 
melted him in his owne greafe. Did you euer hcarc the 
like? 

MtfPage. Letter for letter ? but that the name of 
Page and Ford differs j to thy great comfort in this my- 
ftery of ill opinions, beer's the twyn-brotherof thy Let- 
ter j but let thine inherit firft, for I proteft mine ncuet 
ftialh I warrant hee hath a choufand of thefe Letters, writ 

C z with 
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with blancke-fpace for different namesffure more) & tj, e [ c 
are of the fecond edition; he wil print them out ofdoubt 
for he cares not what he puts into the pre(Te,when he would 
put vs two 5 1 had rather be a Giantefle & lyc vndcr Mou m 
Ptlion. Well; I willfindeyoutwenticlafciuious Turtles ere 
onechafteman. 

Mif.Ford. Why this is the very fame ; the very hand, the 
very words, what doth hethinke of vs i 

Mif.Page. Nay I know not; it makes me almoft rea. 
die to wrangle with mine ownehonefty; lie entertaine 
my felfe like one that I am not acquainted w-thall, for 
fure vnlefTe hee knowfomeftraine in mce, that I know 
not my felfe, hee would neuer haue boorded me in this 
furie. 

MifFord.Bootding,call you it i Ik be fure to kcepehiia 
abouedeckc. r 

cMif.Page. So will /, ifheecome vndcr my hatches, 7l e 
neuer to Sea againe. Let’s be rcueng’d on him ; let’s appoint 
him a meeting, giue him a fhow of comfort in his Suite, and 
lead him on with a fine baited delay, till hee hath pawn’d 
his hor fes to mine Heft of the Garter. r 

Mif.Ford Nay, / will confentto atfany villany againfl 
him.that may not fully thecharinefte of our honefty, oh 
that my husband faw this Letter : it would giue eternall 
food to hisiealouiie. B 

cAftf.Page. Why looke where he comes ; and my good 
man too; hee’s as farre from iealoufie, as I am from gi- 
umg him caufe, and that ( 1 hope ) is an vnmeafuraWedi. 
nance: 

Mif.Ford, You are the happier woman. 

Mif.Page. Lets confult together againft this greafie 
Knight; Come hither. 

Ford. Well, I hope, it be not fo. 

Tift. Hope is a curtail- dog in fomc affaires; 

Sit lokn&ffcfts thy wife. 

Ford. Why fir, my wife is not young. 

Fiji- He wooes both high and low,both rich and poorc, 
both young and oId,onc with another ( Ford ) hcJouesthe 
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Gi llym3wfty(F^) perpend. 

Ford Loue my wife r 

'Pill'll. With liucr, burning hot : preuene* . 

Or goe thou like Sir tA&eon he, with 
ZT-wood at thy h«l« t O.odtcus .a the name. 

IrJ. What name Sit I 

TaTch^:haue°opcn eye^fo^t^ueadee foot by night. 
Take heed, ere fommer comes,or Cuckoo^birds doe ftnga 

A way fir Corporall Nim: 

Belceuc it ( Page ) he fpeakes fence. 

Ford i will be patient •, I will finde out this- 

Mm. And this is true ; I like not the humor of lying, hee 
haue wronged mee in feme humors; Ifliould haueborne 
the humour’d Letter to her, but I haue a (word, and 
it (hall bite vpon my neceflitb, he loucsyour wife ; There s 
the fhort and the long : My name is Corporall Mw,I lpeak 9 
and 1 auouch -,’tis true : my name is Hm. 
your wife, adieu, 1 loue not the humour of bread & cheefe - 

^Pago. The humour of it(quoth'a?) heere’s a fellow frights 
Englilh out of his wits. 

Ford. I will fceke out Falftaffe. 

Page. I neuer heard fuch a drawhng-affcaing rogues 
Ford.lf I doe finde it : well* . _ 

Page. 1 will not belceuc fach a Catalan, though the Prietf 
o’thTownc commended him for a true man. 

Ford. ’Twas a good fcnlible fellow, well. 

Page, How now "JMeg l 

A/if. Page, Whither goe you ( george ?) harke you. ^ 

CMif.Ford. How now/ fweet Frank) why art thou me; 
lancholy? 

Ford. I melancholy ?I am not melancholy : 

Get you home, goe. # 

Mif.Ford. Faith, thou haft fom« crochets in thy head, 

• If ^ 1/1 * T* n 



Jow, will you go e i MiSrie Page if 
Mif.Page. Haue witn you, you'll 



come to dinner Georget 

Mp/T^noiPf 
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to this paltric Knight; 

Mi f. Ford- Trull mc,l thought on her ; fiice’ll fit it,* 

M.Tage. You are come to fee my daughter Anne ? 

Sl»i, 1 forfooth •’ and I pray how do's good MittrelTc 
Anne ? 

Mif.'Tagt, Go in with rs and fee, wccbauejan houres 
talke with you. 

, Page. How now Mailer Ford i 

Ford . You heard what this knauc told mc» did you not ) 

Page.Yeg t tndyou heard what the other told me J 

Ford. Doe you thinke there is truth in them? 

Page. Hang ’em flaues: I doe not thinke the Knight 
would offer ft : But thefe that accufe him in his intent to- 
wards our wiues, are a yoake of his difcarded men, very 
rogues, now they be out offcrtticc; 

Ford.Wctc they his men ? 

Marry were they. 

Ford. I like it ncucr the better for that, 

Do’s he lye at the Garter f 

Page. I marry do's he : if hec fhould intend this voyage 
toward my wile, I would turne her loole to him,and what 
hee gets more of her, then fliarpc words, let it lye on my 
head. 

Ford- 1 doe not mifdoubt my wife, bnt I would be loath 
to turne them together, a man may bee too confident, I 
would haue nothing lyc on my head, I cannot be thus fatis- 
fied; 

Page. Looke where my rancing-Hoft of the Garter 
comes : there is cither liquor in his pate, or mony in his 
purfe, when hee loekes fo merrily : How now mine 
Heft i 

Hoft. How now Bully Rooke, thou'rt a Gentleman, Ca* 
ueleiro Iudicc, I fay. 

Sbal. I fellow, (mine Hoft ) I follow, Good-eucn, and 
twenty ( good Mafter Page.) Matter will you go with 
V8 i we haue (port in hand. 

Hoft. Tell him Caueleiro-Iuftice :* tell him Bully* 
Rooke. " . 

-d 




Sbal Sir, there is a fray to be fought betweene Sir 

hath had the measuring of their weapons, and ( 1 thinke ) 
aoDointed them contrary places - for ( bcleeue me ) I heatc 
the Parfon is no Icftcrharke, I will tcllyou what ourfport 

^*\lo(l. Haft thou no fuit again ft ray Knight ? my gueft- 

fW. r< None,I proteft, but ile giue you a pottle ofburn’d 
facke,togiucracrccourfetohim, and tell him my name is 

Broome. one\y for a ieft. , 

Hofl. My hand, (Bully,) thou fhalc haue egreffcand rc- 
arelTe, ( faid I well ?) and thy namcfhall be Broome. It isa 
merry Knight, will you goe An-heircs ? 

Sbal. Haue with you mine Hoft. 

'Page. / haue heard the French-man hath good skill in hu 

d anjef 

Sbal. Tut Sir, /could haue told you more* In thefe 
times you (land on diftance, yourPafles, Stoccado’s, and 
l know not what: *tis the heart ( Mafter Page , ) ’tis hcere, 
'tisheere,/ haue feene the time, with my long-fword, / 



Rattes. 

Bo(l. Heerc boycs.heere, he«o,lhall we wag l 

Pate. Haue with you, I had rather heare them fcold, then 
fight. 

fW.Though Page be afecure fooIe,and Hands fo firmc* 
ly on his wiues frailty ; yet, /cannot put-off my opinion fo 
eafily, fhewasin his ’company at Paget houfe, and what 
they made there, /know not. Well,/ will looke further in* 
to*t,and /haueadifguife, to Sound Fa/ftafe, if/finde her 
honeft, / loofenotmy labour, if flice be otherwife, ’tis la- 
bour well bellowed. ’ Exeunt. 



Seem 
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Sccernt'S ecttnda. 

Enter Fdjlajfe, Pifloll } Robin , Quick!], Bardolfe i 
Ford. 

Fd. I will not lend thee a penny- 

Fiji. Why then the worlds raineOyftcr, which!, with 
fword will open- 

Fd. Not a penny, I hauc beene content ( Sir, ) you 
fhould lay my countenance to pawne ; 1 haue grated vpon 
my good friends for three Reprecues for you, and your 
Coach-fellow Nim, or elfe you had look'd through the 
grate, like a Geminyof Baboones-' I am damn’d in hell, 
forfwearingto Gentlemen my friends, you were good 
Souldiers, and tall-fellowes. And when Miftrellc Briget 
loft the handle of her Fan, I tobk’t vpon mine honour 
thou hadft it not. 

Fiji. Didft not thou fharc ? hadft thou not fifteene 
pence/ , 

Fd. Reafon, you roague, reafon; thinkft thoullccn- 
danger my foule, gratis f at a word, hang no more about 
mee, I am no gibbet for you : goe, a ftiort knife, and a 
throng, toyourMannor of Pickt-hatch ; goe, you’ll not 
beare a Letter for mee you roague? you ftand vpon your 
honour : why,(thouvnconfinablebafencfle)itisasmuch 
aslcandoetokeepethc termesof my honour precife; I, 
1, 1 my felfe fometimes, leauing the feare of hcauen on the 
left hand, and hiding mine honor in my neceflity, am 
faine to ftiuffle : to hedge* and to lurch, and yet, you 
Rogue, will en-fconce your raggs 5 your Cat-a-Moun- 
tainc-lookes,y our red lattice ph rates, & your boldbeating- 
oathes, vnder the fheltcr of your honor ? you will not doe 
itiyoui 

Pijl.l doe relent : what would thou more of man? 

i?o£»w.Sir,here's a woman would fpcake with you- 

F<*/-Lct her approach- 

Qui. Giucyour worfln’pgood morrow. 
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Fd- Good-morrow, goo®- wife. 1 i 

Qm. Not fyjmto pl«fe your Worlhip. 

Fd Good.maid then. • 1 <; • 

^wllcfcefworne. 

As my mother was the firft houre I was borne* 

Fd, I doe belceuc the fwearer ; what with me l 
Qui. Shall I vouch-faie your worihip a word, or 
l 

Fd - Twothoufand ( faire woman ) and lie vouchfafc 




tnee me nearing. . 

Qui. There is oneMiftrcffe Ford, (Sir) I pray conic a 
little necrer this waies j 1 my felfe dwell wifh Matter Dotttor 
Cains- ' 

Fd. Well, on j jMfftris FardflW fay. !'?j. o.fi *>:. fMct 
Qui. Your wordi/pfaies very true*. /pray your worfhip 
come a little neerer this waieS. 

Fd- 1 warrant thee, no- bodiehearei ; mine owne people, 
mine owne people. . ;u;b ■ ' •• 

Qui. Are they fo l heauen-bleffothem,, and make them 
his Seruant?. „ | 

Fd. Well ; Miflt e(fe Ford, what of her f 
Qui, Why, Sir ; dice's a good-creature i Lord* Lord your 
Worllnp'i a wanton s well, hcauen.forgiucyou, and all of 
vi, I pray, ■ -Slilrn* •• 

Fd. Miftrelle Ford, come,Miftrc(TeFvr/. ' . - 
Qdi Marry this is the fhorr, and the lonpof itj you 
hauc brought her into fuch a Canaries, ai ds wonder- 
full. 5 the beft Courtier of them all ( when the; Court lay 
at Wind for ) could neuerhaue brought her to.fucba Ga» 
narie : yet there has beene Knights, and Lords, and Gen- 
demen, with their Coaches j / warrant you Coach after 
Coach, letter after letter, gift aftee gift, fmelling fo fweet- 
lyj a! MusVe, and, fo rulhling,, /.warrant you. in dike 
and golde, and in fuch alhgant rear tries, and in fuch wine 
and (ug.f of the belt, and the fairett, that would haue 
wo tine any woman, heart : and / warrant you, they could 
neuer get an eyewinke of her ; / had my felfe twentic 
Angels gi;WQ;mc.thls morning, but / defie all Angels in 
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any fuch fort, as they fay ) but in the way of honefty : #t)( j 
I warrant you, they could ncuer get her fo much as (jpp { 
on a cup with the prowdeft of them all, and yet there ha s 
bcene Earles j nay, ( which is more ) Pemioncrs, but I 
watranr you all is one with her. 

Fal. But what faies fhee to mce l bee briefe my g C od 
l hec-Afer curie. 

Qui. Marry, (lie hath receiu’d your Letter; fer the which 
fhethankes you a thoufand times ; and (lice giues you to 
notice, that her husband will be abfencc from his hou(e,be. 
tweeneren and eleuen. 

F4/.Ten,andcleucn. 

Qui. I, forfooth ; and then you may come and fee 'the 
pifture ( (he fayes ) that you wot of ; Maftcr Ford her hui. 
band will be from home s alas, thefweet woman leads an 
ill life with him; hee’savery iealoufie, man ; (lice lcadts 
a vereframepold life with him, ( good heart.) 

Fal. Ten, and eleuen. 

Woman, commend me to her, I will not faile her.- 

Why, you fay well : But I haue another melTenget 
to your worlhip : Miftrclle/^rhath her heartie comoien. 
dationsto you to; and let me tell you in your care, dice’s 
asfartuoui a ciuill modeft wife, and one ( I tell you) that 
will notmide you morning norcueningprayer,asanyisin 
Wind for } who ere be the other : and dice bade mce tell your 
worlhip, thaler husband is leldorae from home, but fliec 
hopes thetc will come a time. I ncuer knew a woman fo 
dcate vpon a roan ) forely 1 thiokc you haue charmes, la s 
yes in truth. 

Fn/Not I,! afTure thee s fet ting the attradion of mygood 
parts a(ide,i haue no other charmes* 

Qd Blcfling on your heart for’t; 

Fal.But I pray thee tell me this; has Fords wife, and Pages 
wife acquainted each other.how they loue me? 

That were a ieft indeed - they haue not fo little 
grace 1 hope, that were a tricke indeed ; But Midis Page 
would defireyou to fend her your little Page of ali louts; 
her husband has,* marucllous infc&ion to the little Pag* » 

‘ * ' and 
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and trucly Mafter P*ge is an honed man 5 neuer a wife in 
fvindfor leades a better life then (lie do s ; do what fhee will, 
fay what (he will, take all, pay all,goe to M when dice lid, 
,ifc when (he lift, all is as (he will 5 and truly (he deferues it ; 
for ifthtrcbea kinde woman in Windfor, dice is one 5 you 
mud fend her your Page, no remedie. 



F4/. Why, I will. , 

gu. Nay, but doe fothen,andlooke you.hee may come 
andgae betweeneyou both ; and in any cafe haue a nay- 
word, that you may know one anothers minde. and the 
Boy neuer heede to vnderdand any thing 5 for *tis not good 
that children diould know any wickeuncs; old folkes 
you know, haue diferction, as they fay, and know the 
world* 

Fal. Farethec-wclJ, commend mce to them both, there's 
mypurfc,ram yetthydebter (Boy, goe along with this 
woman, this newesdi drafts me. 

Tift. This Punckc is one of Cupids Carriers, 

Clap ho more fades, purlue • wp with your fights 
Giue fire ; die is my prize, or Ocean wlielmc all. 

Fal. Saift thoufo ( old lack?) goe thy waies lie make 
more of thy old body then 1 haue done: will they yet 
lookc after thee ? wilt thou after the cxpencc offo much 
money, be now a gainer f good Body, I thanke thee ; let 
them fay 'tis grolfcly done, fo it bee faircly done, no 



mater. 

Bar. Sir lobn, there's one Millet Broome below would 
faineipcake with you, and be acquainted with you } and 
hath font your woi (hip a mornings draught of Sacke. 

... Fal, Broome is his, mme f 



Hard Sir. 

Fal. Call him in : fuch Broomes ire welcome to me, that 
that ore’flowes fuch liquor ;ab ha,Miftrc(fe Ford and Mi- 
. ftrtffe Page, haue 1 encotnpafs'd you t goe to, via. 
Fwd.'Bidle youlir. 

Fal. AnB you fir ; would you fpeake with me? 

Ford. I make bold, to prede, with fo little preparation 
vpon you. 

D 2 F*l. 
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fal. You'r welcome, what's your Will /gibe vs lc^ 
Drawer. 

Ford. Sir, / am a Gentleman that hanefpent much, ®» 
name is Broottte. • 

Fal. Good Mailer Broome,) defire more acquaintance 
ofyou. 

Ford. Good Sir John, 1 fue for yours ; not to chars; 
you, for / mod let you vnderftand, / thinfce my fclfe i n 
better plight for a Lender, then ycu are ; the which hath 
fomething emboldnedmecto this vnfeafon'd intrufion: 
for they fay, if money goe before, all waies doe ly t 
open. 

Fal. Money isa good Souldier ( Sir) and will on. 

For*/. Troth, and /haue a bag of money hecre trouble 
me ; if you will helpeto bcare ic ( Sir Iohn ) take all, or halft 
for eafingtneof the carriage: 

Fal. Sir, I know not how 1 tray deftrue to bee you; 
Porter. 

Ford, 1 will tell you Sir, if you will giue mee the hea- 
ring. 

Fal. Speake (good Mailer Broome )1 /ball be glad to k 
yourSeruant. 

Ford. Sir, / heare you are a Scholler 5 ( I will be brick 
with jroo^andyou hauebeenea manlongknownc tomf, 
though /had neuer fo good meanesaa delire, to make my 
felfc acquainted with you. I (hall difqouer a thing to you 
wherein /-muff very much lay open mine o wn irrperftfli- 
on • but ( good Sir John), as you haue one eye vpon rr-T 
follies, as you heare themvnfddedpurneanother in to the 
Regiller ofyour ownc, that / may paflewicha reproofe the 
eafier, fitli you your felfe know how eafte it is to be fuch an 
offender, 

“ !iVi F<*LV«y well Sir, proceed: !;:j • ^ ‘ • h . 

Ford. There is a Gentlewoman in this Towne ; herhui‘ 
bands name is Ford, 

Fal. Well Sir. 

Ford. / haue long lou’d her, and / protell to you, be- 
flowed much on her j followed her w\th a doaring <j&‘ 
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feruance • /nerofs’d opportunities to raeete her,free*d cuery 
fitht occafio S n that could but nigardlygiue mee fight of 
h ? not onely brought many prefer, ts ! to gwe her, but haue 
2 largely to many, to know whatlhe would haue g.uen 
S, /Uc purfu'd her, as Loue hathpurfud mee, which 
h hb eneonthevving of all occafions ; but whatfccuer I 
haue merited, either in my minde, or in my meanes ; meede 
/ am fure / haue receiued none, vnlelfe Experience be a 
/ewell, that /haue purchafcd at an infinite rate, and that 



te Loue like a fbadow flies, when fuhfiance Loue pHr/uet, 
U Purfuing that that fltes , and flying wk at pur [ (test 



Fal. Haue you receiu’d no promife of fatisfa&ion at her 

hands? 

Ford. Neuer. 

Fal. Haue you importun’d her to fuch a purpofc? 

Ford.Ncuer. 

Frf/Ofuhat qualitie was your louethen ? 

Ford. Likeafairehoufe, built on another mans ground, 
fo that / haue loft my edifice, by millaking the place where 

IC Fa/ To what purpofc haue yon vnfolded this to me? 

Ford. When 1 haue told you that, 1 haue told you all: 
Some fay, that thbiigh dree appearehoneft to mee, yet in 
other pia ccs (lice cnlargcth hir mirth lo farre, that there 
is flirewd con ft ruffian made of her. Now ( Sir John) here 
is the heart of my purpofc: you are a Gentleman of cx« 
cellent breeding, admirable ‘difeourfe, of great admi ttance, 
authenticke in your place and perfon, generally allow’d 
For your many warlike, court-like, and learned prepara* 
boos. 

Fal. O Sir. 

Ford. B clectfe it, fof you know it : there is money, fpend 
it 5 fpcud it, fpend more; (pend all I haue, onely giue me lo 
much of your thnein exchange of it, as to lay an amiable 
liege to tfiehbn^ly of this’ Fwdrwife: vie your Art of 

wooing 







The merry Wines of Win ci for. 

wooing j win her to confent to you ; if any man may, you 
may as foone as any. 

Would it apply well to the vehemency of youraf. 
fedion that I Ihould win what you would enioy ? Me. 
thinkesyouprefcribc to your /elfc very prepofleroufly. 

Ford. 0,vnderftand my drift ; ihe dwellsfo fecurely on 
the cxceliency of her honor,that the folly of ray foule darts 
not prefen t it felfe; flic is too bright to be look’d again (1< 
Now.could i come to her with any detedion in my hand ; 
my dcfireshadinfhnce and argument to commend them. 
feluej,I could driuc her then from the ward of her purity, 
her reputation, her marriage- vow,and a thoufand other her 
defences, which now are coo* too flrongly embattaild a- 
gainft me; what fay you too't,Sir lolm. 

FVf/.Maftcr ’Broome, 1 trill firft make bold with yournoony, 
ncxt.giue me your hand } and laft,as I am a Gentleman, you 
fhallif you wiIl,enioy Fords tvife. J 

Ford. O good Sir. 

;i Fa/. I fay you fliall. 

Ford. Want no money ( Sir Iebn)you fliall want none. 

Fal. Want no MtftreJJe Ford ( Matter Broome ) you fliall 
want none ; I fliall be with her ( 1 may tell you) by her own 
appointment, eucn as you came in tome, her affiftant, or 
goe- bet wcene, parted from me ; I fay I (hall be with her be- 
tweene ten and eleucn.for at that time theiealious rafcally. 
knauehcr husband will be forth j come you to me at night, 
yoU fliall know how 1 fpecd* 

Ford.l am bleft in. youracquaintance 5 do you know Ford 
Sir? 

Fal. Hang himf poorcCuckoldly knaue)I know him not: 
yet l wrong him to call him poore; They fay the ieaious 
WUtolly- kuaue hath malfes of money, for the which his 
wife fecrr.es to me well fauourd : f will vfc her as rhe key of 
the Cuckoldly-iogues Coffer, & tbers tny haruefl-home. 

Ford. I would you knew Ford, fir, thatypu might auoid 
him, iiyou (aw him* ’ 

Fal. haoghinvr.cchanicall-falt-butter rogue; I will flare 
him out of his wits ;1 will awe*him with my cudeell.it 

fliall 
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fliall hang like a Meteor ore the Cuckolds horns : Mafler 
!!. 1. fhou (halt know, I wfll predominate ouer the 
i zl nt, ’and thou Oialtlyc with his wife- Come to me foone 
at night • Ford's a knaue,and 1 will aggrauatc his ihlc- thott 
(Mailer Broome ) (halt know himforknauc.and Cuckold- 

Coroetomefoonc at night. # 

Ford. What a damn’d Epicurian-Rafcall is this? my 
heart is ready to cracke with impatience: who faies this is 
improuident iealoufie f my wife hath lent to him, the 
howreis fixt, the match is made; would any man hauc 
thought this? fee the hell of bauioga faire woman: my 
bed fliall be abus’d, my Coffers raniack'd, my reputation 
gnavvne at, and I fliall not onely receiue this villanous 
wrong, but (land vnder the adoption of abhomfnable 
termes’ ind by him that does me this wrong: Tcrmcs, 
names : t^maimon founds well ; Lttcifer^cWi Barbafon.ViC^ 
yet they are Diuels additions , the names of fiends : But 

Cuckold, Wittoll, Cuckold ?thc Diutll himfelfe hath not 
fuch a name. Page is an Affe, a fecure Alfe } hce will trufl 
his wife, hee will not bee ieaious ; 1 will rather trull 
a Fleming with my butter, Perfon Hugh the Weljhman 
with my Cheefe, an Irifb man with my Aqua-yitx-bottle, . 
or a Theefe to walke my ambling gelding, then my 
wife with her felfe- Then (lie plots, then ''(hee rumiuates, 
then fliee deuifes } and what theythinkc in their hearts 
they may effed; they will breakc their hearts but they 
will etfed. Hcaucn bee prais’d for my iealoufie : eleuen 
o’clockethe howre, I will preuent this, deted my wife, 
bee reueng'don Faljlafe, and laugh at Page, I will about 
it, beter three houres too foone, then a mynute too late.- 
fie, fie, fie : Cuckold, Cuckold, Cuckold. 

Extl* 



Seen* Ter tut . 

Enter Canu ) Rugbj i Page, SbaUow t $ lender 
Cairn . Iacke Rugby. 
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t Rtt. Sir. 

Caita.V at is the clock cjack? 

Rug. Tis pali the howrc ( Sir ) that Sir Hugh promis'd 
to meet- 

Cam . By gar, he has fauc his fou!c,dat he is uo-come^hee 
has pray his Pible well, datheeis no-come, by gar(/«c^ 
%u,ghj ) he is dead already, if he be come. 

Rug Hec is wife Sir; hee knew your worfhip would kill 
him it he came. 

Cam. By gar, deherringis no dead, fo as I vill kill him, 
take your Rapier, ( lacks ) I vill tell you how 1 vill kill 
him. 

Rug. Alas fir,I cannot fence. 

Cat. Villanie, take your Rapier. 

Rug, Forbeare, heer’s company; 

Hofi.' Blelfe thee,bully-Dodor. 

Shal. ’Saueyou Mafler Doftor Cairn. 

Page, Now good Mailer Doftor. 

,£/?»• ’Giue you good morrow, fir. 

Catus. Vat be all you one 3 two,trce,fowre, come for i 
Hofi. To fee thee fight, to fee thee foigne, to fee thee 
trauerfe, to fee thee hcere.to fee thee there, to fee thee palle 
thy punfto, thy ftocke, thy reuerfe, thy diflance, thy mon* 
tant :;Is hee deatf, my Ethiopian ? Is he dead, my Francifco? 
ha Bully iwhatfaies my RJculafim i my G alien ? my heart 
ofEldcr i ha ? is he dead bully- Stale? is he dtad? 

Cat . By gar,he is dc Coward lack- Piielt ofdevorld • he 
is not (how his Face- 

Hofi . Thru ait aCaftalion-king Vrinal! 5 HtUor of 
Greece ( my Boy) 

(fai. I pray you beare witnelTe, that mee haue flay, 
fixe or feuen, two tree howres for him, and hee is no- 
come. 

Shal. He is the wifer man YSiffftt DoftorJ he is a curer of 
foules, and you a curcr of bodies 5 ifyou fhouldfight, }'f u 
goc againfl the haire of your profeffiolis • is it not true, 
Mafler Page} 

Page, Mafler Shallow j you 
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great fighter, though now a mar. of peace. 

ShaR nody-kint M, Page, though 1 now be old, and of 
the peace; if I lee a (word out, my finger itchcstomake 
on-. ;tnough wee are luflice*, and Do 6 lors, and Church-, 
men ( Mailer Paye) weehaue fome fait of our youth 1.1 vs, 
we are the(onsofwumci) ( Mafler Pagef) 

Pave Tistrue, Mrflcr Shallow. 

Shal. It will be found to,(M.7>agi) M. DoAor C***** I 
am come to tetcb you home , I am fworn of the peace, you 
haue (how’d your felfe a wife Phyficien,and Sir Hugh hath 
fliowne himlelfe a wife and patient Churchman } you imift 
goe with me.M-Dodfor. 

Hofi. Pardon, Gueft-Iufticej a Mounfeur Mockc- 
water. 

Cai. Mock vater fvatisdat? 

Hofi- Mock-water, in curEnglilh tongue, is Valour 
(Bully . ) 

Cai. By gar, then I haue as much Mock vater as de 
Englifliman } feuruy- lack-dog- Pricftr by gar, mcc vill 
hiseares. 

rioft . He will Clapper claw thee tightly ( Bully .) 
C<«.Clappcr-de-claw. ? vatis dai ? 

Hofi. Thacis,he will make thee amends. 

Cat. By gar, me doe looke he lhall clapper-dc-claw me, 
for by-gar. me vill haue it. 

Hofi. And 1 will prouokc him to’t,or let him wags 

Cat. Me taock you for dar. 

Hofi. And moreouer,f Bullyjbut firfl,Mafter Ghuefl,and 
lA.Page,i\id eeke Caualeiro Slender t goe you through the 
Towneto Frogmore. 

Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he l 

Hofi. He is there, fee what humor hcc is in 5 and I will 
bring the Doctor -ibout by the Fields ; will it doe well i 

Shal. Wee will doc it. 

ts4U. Adieu, good Mafler Do 61 or* 

CW*.By.gar,me vill kill dc Pricft,for he fpeake for a lack* 
an* Ape to Anne Page. 

Hofi, Let him die ; (heath thy impatience, throw cold 

water 
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water on thy Chollcr.goe about the fields with me through 
Trogmore , t will bring th<:e where Mtflris os/nne Page is, 
Farm-houfe a Feallingjand thou ihaltwooe her, Cride. 
game, laid / well i 

Cat. By-gar, me danck you vor dat 5 by gar I loue you,and 
7 (hall procure'a you de good GucHjdc Earle, de Knight,de 
Lords.dc Gentlemen, my patients. 

tioft For the which,/ will be thy aduerfary toward Am 
fage ,{ aid / well i 
C at - By-gar, 'ris good, veil {aid. 

Haft.Lctv* wagthen. 

Cat. Come at my heeles,/^ Rugby. 

Exeunt. 

tHPlus Ter tins. Stam Prim*. 

Enter Ettant, Simple, Page, Shallow, Slender, Eofl, Caine. 
Rugby. 

Ettans.I pray you now, good Mailer S/Wwieruingman 
and friend Simple by your name ; which way haue you * 
look’d for Mailer Cat id, that calls himfelte Dodtor of 
Fhifickc. 

Simp. Marry Sir, the pittic-ward, the Parke-ward, 
cuery way , oide Wtndfor way, and eucry way but the 
Towne-way. 

Euan. I moil fchcmently defireyou,youwilIlooke that 
Way. 

Simp, /will fir.' 

Euan. 'PltlTe my ioule : hotv full of Chollors 1 am and 
trernpling of mindc $ l jfhall be glad if hce liaue decciued 
nic . how melancholies /am / / will knog his Vrinalls a- 
bouthis knaues co(lard,*hen / haue good oporiunities 
for the oike ; Piclle my foule. Tojballow Ritters to vdsofe 
Jails', melodious Birds jittg Aladrtgalls • /here trill wee wake 
•Hr Reds of Rcfet '■ and a thoufand fragrant pofies, T» {hol- 
low ; 'Mercieon mee, / haue a great difpofitions to cry; 
UWelodtoui birds fing Adadngalls: When as Ijat in Pa. 
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bile* ; and a thoufand vagrant ToJies.Tofiallowi&c. 

Sim. Yonder he iscomming, this way Sir Hugh. 

Eu*». Hce’s welcome : To {hallow Riuers,in who/tfals : 
Hcauen p-ofpe; the right : what weapons is he.' * 

Sim. No weapons, Sir , there comes my mailer, Mailer 
Shallow, and another Gentleman ; from Frogmore , ouer the 




flilc,chis way. 

Eueto. Pcay you giue me my gowne, or elfe keepe it in 
your armes. 

ShaL How now Matter Parfon ? good morrow good 
Sir Hugh, keepe a GamcWer from the dice, and a good 
Studicnc from his faooke, and it is wonderfuil* 

Seen, Ah Iwe^t \Stme Page. 

Paoefrsa tie you, good Sir Hugh, 

Euan.^lc atfc you from his mercy- fake, all ofyou* 

Sh*l What ? the S word,and the Word ? 

Doeyouiludy them both Mailer Parfon ? 

tyage And youth? ull (till, in your doublet and hofe* this 
raw-rumatickeday / 

Euan, rhere is rcafonSyond caufes for it ? 

Page. Wee arc come to you, to doe a good office, M after 
Pariun. 

Euan. Fery- well, what is it ? 

Page- Yoi dcr is a mod reuerend Gentleman 5 who 
(bedike ) hauing rcceiued wrong, by f ineperfbn, is at 
moil odds with his ownegrauity and patience, that cucr 
you lavv* 

Shul.l haue J»ued fourc-fcore yeeres 5 and vpward ; / neuer 
hearu a man of hts place, grauity, and learning, fo wide of 
hisownerdpeft. 

Euan.Wh at is he f 

Page i thinkeyou know him ; Mailer Dudlor Cains the 
renowne French Phviician. * 

Euan. Gut’s. will, and his pallion cf my heart, / had as 
here you would tell me ot a mclfe of porredee. ' • 

Tage.Wtiyl 5 



Euan. Hce has no more knowledge in Hibocrate, and 
a on, and lice is aknauc bell ies: a cowardly knaue, as 



fc 




* 
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you would defines to acquainted withal)* 

Page. 1 warrantyou, hec’s the man fhould fight with 
him. 

Slen. £) fweet \Anne Page. 

Shalft appe*res fo by his weapons} kcepe them a funder 
here comes Doctor Cairn. 

Page. Nay good Mailer Parfon, kcepe your weapon* 
Shal. So doc you, good Mailer Docflor- 
Haft. Difarme them, and let them quefiion ; let them 
kcepe their limbs whole, and hacke our k'ngliih. 

Cat. I pray you ler-a-mce fpcake a word with your care; 
vherefore vill you not mect-a me f 

Euan.] Pray you vfe your patience in gjod time. 

Caine. By gar, you are de Coward : dc Iacke dog : John 
Ape. 

Euam Pray you let vs not be Iaughing-ilocks to other 
mens humor9 ; I defire you in fricnd|hip,and I will one way 
or other make you amends; I will knog your Vrinal about 
your knaues Ogs-combe. 

fat Triable ; lacl^Rugbj : mine Hofide Jarteer • haue I 
not day for him, to kill him ? haue 1 not at dc place 1 did 
appoint? 

Enan. As I am a Chriflians fbulc, now Iooke you ; this it 
the place appointed, ilc be Judgement by mine Hofi eftht 

Garter. 

Hofi. Pcacc,Ifay, </<*//** and Gaule, French and Weld, 
Soule- Curcr, and Body-Curcr. 
fat' J, dat is very good,exce!lant 
Hofi. Peace, 1 fay jheare mine Hod of the Garter, 

Am I politickc ! Am I fubtle ? Am 1 a Machiucll ? 

Shall I loofe my Debtor/ No, hegiues me the Potions and 
the Motions. Shall 1 loofe my Par(on. ? my Pried ! my Sit 
Hughi Nojhec giues-me the Prouerbcs, and the No-verbes. 
G'lue me thy hand ( Celeiliall ) lb ; Boycs of Art, I haue 
deceiu'dyou both ; I haue directed you to wrong places; 
your hearts arc mighty, your skmnes are whole, and let 
burn dSacke be the itlue ; Come, lay their (words to pa Wfifj 

Follow me, Lad of peace, folio vr,follow, follow. 
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Shal. Trod me, a mad Hod : follow Gentlemen, fol- 
low. . _ 

C^HV^Tpcrc'iu/dit/Hsue you makc-a de. fol of v», 

b ’£Lm iswelMie has made vs his vlo wring -dog: 
I defire you that we may be l.icnds , and let « knog our 
praincs together to be reuengeon this fame (call feuruy- 
coguine-companion the Hod of the Garter. 

Cat. By gar, with all my heart { he promiic to bring mcc 
where is Anne Page , be gar he deceiue me too. _ 

xwWelU will (mite his noddles ; pray you follow. 



Scan* Seconda* 

Mfi.Page, Robin, VordtTagefbaBoHjSlender, Hofi, 
£teans^a$M» 

, . . • . ft ri ► . : 

tMifi. Page. Nay kcepe your way ( little Gallant ) you 
were wont to be,afollower 5 but now you are a Lcaderwhe- 
ther had yoU rather lead mine eyes, or eye yout matters 

had rather ( forfooth ,goe before you like a man* 
then follow him like a dwarfe. (Courtier. 

MU.Page. O you are a flattering boy, now I fceyoui be a 
jW.Well met miflris Page , whether go you- 
Mif.Page. Truly Sir.to fee your wife, is (lie at home T 
*FW.I,andasidleas (he may hang together for want of 
companie;I thinkeif your husbands were dead, you two 
would marry. 

t JWif.Page. Be fure of that,two other husbands; 

Ford. Where had you this pretty weather cock el 
MfiPaA cannot tell what ( the dickcnsj his name is my 
husband had him of, what doe you cal your Knights name 
Xd-Sit John Fa/fiaffe. - (firrah? 

Ford. Sir John Faljlafe. 

Af.P.He, he, l can neuer hit on’s namejthere isfuch aleague 
between my goodman,and hc;is your Wife at home indeed. 

E 3 * " ford. 
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/W. I 'deed flic is. 

Mij. Tag e. By your lcauc fir,I am fickc till I fee her. 

Ford. Has 'Tage*x\j brainesr Hath her any ties? Hath 
any thinking 1 Sure they II cepe, hec hath novfe of them: 
why this boy will carrie a letter twin ie mile seafie, jj 
a Canon wiilflioot poim-blankctwelue icore : hec peeuj 
out his wiues inclination , hec giucs her folly tion 
and aduantage : and now flic’s going to my wife, and F»l. 

boy with her j A man may heare this ihowrefing 
in the windc; and Falflafjes boy with her : good plots 
they are laide,. and our reuolted wiues fliare damnation 
together. Wt 1 1, 1 will take him, then torture my wile, 
plucke the borrowed vaile of modeflie horn tile lo icc- 
mingMiltris/^^divulgc Page himielfc for aiecure and 
Willull e^ffe«»,andto thefc violent proceedings all my 
neighbors (hail cryaime. The tlocfcegiucs roe my Qu, 
and my aliurance bids me learch, there I fliall finde fa/- 
fia ffe-i fliail be rather praild'ot this then mock'd, for it has 
poifuiuc, as the earth is firme, that Falftaffc is there : l will 
g°- 

Shal Page^cSNcW met .Mailer Ford. 

Ford. Trull me, a good knotte;I haue good cheere at 
homeland i pray you all go with me. 

Shal. 1 biufl excufemy lelicMader FW*/, 

Slen. A nd fo mull I Sir, 

We haue appointed to dine with Miflrh Anne, 

And 1 would not breakc with her ioi more mony 
Then ilt ipeakeof. I 

Shal We haue linger’d about a match betweenc Amt 
Page ,and my cozen Slender, and this day wee lhali haue out 
anlwer. 

Slen. I hope I haue your good will Father /We. 

P«ge. You haue Mailer Slender, \ Hand wh< 11} for you. 
But my wiic ( Mailer Dctdor ) is f< ryou altogether. 

Cattu. 1 bt-gar, and de Maid is 1 aue -a me : my nur ffi-a- 
Quickly tell me io niulh. 

Hoft. W hat lay you to young Mailer Fenton ?, He capers, 
he dances, he has ties of youth • he writes v cries, he lp> akei 

hoiiiday, 
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Apr.U and May, he will carry’,, hoc mil 
in hisbucronsjhc vyiilcarr) c, 

car J7 ’ Mntb* rov confent I promile you. The Gentleman 
• ^nbauino hekept compamc with thewilde Prince,& 
SSSffiSK a R g*on. hec knowB too much : 
no bee fliall not knit aknotin his fortunes, wtth the finger 
of ’my (ubllance ,if he takes her. let him takeher Amply, the 
wealth I haue waits on my confent, and my confent goes 

r ° F^.rbelcech you heartily, fame of you goe home with 
me to dinne. ; belides your cheere you fliall haue (port, I 
v ill Ihew you a mender ; Matter Dodor, you fliall gee, fa 
(hall your Milter Page and you Sir Hugh. 

S 64 /. Well, fare you well 
Wc fhall haue thtfrecr woing at Matter FAgeu 

Cai.Go home 'ohn Rugby, \ come anon.j . 

Floh. Farweil my hearts, I will to iqy honed Knignt 

F^fe.anddrinkeCanarie with him. 

Ford I thmkc 1 fliall drinke in P<pe*winc fird with him, 
ile make him dance. Will you go.Gentlcs? 

All. Haue with you,to fee this Monder. Exeunt'i 

Sceena Tertia • 

Enter Mafler Ford. M after Page , ^eruants,RobM } FalJlajft. 
Ford, Page, Caw, Euans. 

AtifFord Wnat Iohn , what Robert. 

M.Tage, Qjickly quickly ; Is the Buck-basket — — 

Aftf Ford I warrant. Wnat Robin 1 fay. 

Mtf. Page Come, come, come. 
lMi Ford. Hcere,lct it downc. 

M, Page . Giue your men the charge, wee mud be briefc, 
be ready here haru byinthe Brew houfe, and when / lo- 
dainly call you, come forth,and(wichour any paute, or dag- 
gering) take this basket on vour (boulders ; that doue 
trudge with it in all had, and carry it among the W ud- 
ders 

i 
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fters in Dotchot Mead, and there empty it in the rouddie 
ditch, dole by the Thames fide. 

Mtf.Page. You will do it f ( dire&ion, 

M.Ford. I ha told them ouer and oucr, they la^keno 
Begone, and come when you arecali'd. 

M- Page. Here comes little Robin. (with you > 

MifFord . How now my Eyas Musket, what new« 
My M.Sir Mxiscomeinatchcbackedoorc 
(Mift.FW.and rcquefls your company. 

MifPage. You little Fack-a-icnt. haue you bin true toys. 

Rob. I, ile be fworhe ; my Mailer knowes not of your 
being heere: and hath threat ned to put mce into euda* 
fling liberty, if I tell you of it jforhefwcarcs he’ll turnc me 
away. 

Miff age. Thou’rt a good boy ; this fccrecy of thine (lull 
be aTailor to thee, and (hall make thee a new doublet and 
hofe. tie go hide gne. 

Mif.Ford * Do fo, go tell thy Maflcr,! am alone 5 Miftrit 
7«rge, remember you your Qtt. Wj 

MiffPage. I warrant thee, it I do not a<fl it, hide me. 

Mif.Ford Go too then ; we’l vfethis vnwholiouje humi- 
dity , this grolTe-watry Pumpion > we’d teach him to know 
Turtles from [ayes. 

Fal. tiauc 1 caught thee, my heauenly Icwell ? Why now 
let me die. for J haue liu’d long enough ; This is the period 
of ambition ; O this blefled hourc. 

A iif Ford.Q (west Sir lokn. 

Fal. Miflris Ford 1 cannot cog, I cannotprate (Mato 
Ford) now lhall 1 finnein my wifh ; t would chy*Husban<l 
were dead, iie ipeake it before the bcii Lord, I would Hwto 
thee my Lady. 

Mtf Ford. I your Lady Sir Iohn ? Alas, I fhould bca pith* 
full Lady. 

Fal. Let the Court of France fhew mce fuch anotwr; 
1 fee how thine eye would emulate the Diamond Thou 
hart the rightarched-beauty of the brow, that becomes t c 
. Ship-tyre, the Tyre-valiant, or any Tire of Venetian 
admittance. ■ 
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Mill Ford. A plaine Kcrchicfe,Sir lokn. 

My browes become nothing clfe,nor that well neither, 
f,/. Thou art a tyrant to fay fo: thou wouldll make 

an abfolute Courtier, and the firme fixture of thy foote, 

would giuc an excellent motion to thy gate, in a fcmi- 
drcled Farthingale. I fee what thou wert if Fortune thy 
foe, were not Noturc thy friend* Come, thou canft not 

^Mifl.Ford. Belccuc tne.ther’s no fuch thing in me. 

Fal. What made me louc thee? Let that per fwadetheef 
Thcr's fomething extraordinary in thec.Come I cannot 
cog, and fay thou art this and that, like a manie of thefs 
lifpine hauf home buds, that come like women in mens 
apparrell, and fmell like* Bucklers-berry in Ample 
time: 1 cannot, but I louc thee, none but thee; and thou 

dcferu’ftit. , 

M- FordDo not betray me fir,I fearc you louc U.Page. 

. Fal. Thou mightft as well fay, I louc to walkc by the 
r^MnMr.aaM which is a hatcfullto me.asthercekc of a 



Lime-kilL 

C/Wj/^F^Wcll>hc3iicn knowes how I loucyoiij 
And youihall one day finde it. 

.Fal. Keepc in that minde, Ile deferue it* 

Mifi.Ford. Nay, I muft tell you,fo you doe ; 

Or elfe I could not be in that minde. 

Rob. Miflris Ford, Miflris Ford , hcere’s Miflris Pag* at the 
doore, fweating, and blowing, and looking wildly, and 
would ncedsfpeakc with you prefently. 

Fal. She (hall not fee me, 1 will enfconce mec behindc 



the Arras. 

CM.Ford.Pny you doc fo, (he’s a very titling woman.’ 
Whats the matter? How now? 

Mdfl.Pag.O miflris Ford what haue you done ? 

Y ou’r fham’d, y’are ouerthrownc, y’are vndone for euer.' 
M.Ford. What’s the matter,’good miflris Pagel 
UW.Page, O weIaday>mifl..FW, hauing and honefl man 
to your husband, to giuc him fuch caufeoffufpition. 
M.Ford. W hat caufc offufpition t 

F 
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tMif.Page. What caufc offufpition/Out vpon you : 
How am 1 miftookc in you? 

Mif.Ford. Why ( alas ) what’s the matter ? 

Mf.Page.Xow husband’s comming hether ( Woman) 
with all the Officers in Windfor, to fearch for a Gcntlt! 
man, that hee fayes is heere now in the houfe, by y 0Ur 
confent to take an ill aduantage of his abfence, you ate 
vndonc. 

Ad. Ford. ’Tis riot,fo,/ hope. 

Adifi.P age. Vuy heauen it be notfo, thatyou haue fucli 
a man heere: but *tis moll certaine your husband's com. 
tning, with halfe Windfor at his heeles,to ferch for fuch i 
one, l come before to tell you, ifyou know your felfe clccrc, 
why / am glad of it, but if you haue a friend here, conucy, 
conuey him out. Be not amaz’d, call all your fenfes to you, 
defend your reputation,or bid farwcll to your good life fa 
eucr. ' / 

Ad. Ford. What ftall I doe? There is a Gentleman mi 
decrc friend, and / fcare not mine ownc ftamc fo much, ai 
his peril!./ had rather then a thoufand pound he were outoi 
the houfe. 

Ad.T age.? ot ffiame,neuer ftandfyou had rather, you had 
rather ) your husband's heere at hand, bethinkc you of 
fome conueyance ; in the houfe you cannot bide him; Oh, 
how haucyou deceiu’d me i Looke, heere is a basket, if hce 
be of any reafonable ftature, hee may creepein hecro,and 
throw fowlelinnen ypon him, as if it §were going to buck* 
ingj Or it is whiting time, find him by your two menu 
Dotchet-Mc ade. 

LM.Ford.Hct too big to go in there , what ftall/ dot? 

Fal, Let me fee’t, let me feCt,0 let me fee’t: 

/le m,ile in, follow your friends counfell,ile in* 

Mtfi.Tage. What Sir Iolm Fa/pfe / Arcthcfe your Let* 
ters, Knight? 1 

F*l. 1 i oue thee, hclpe mce away ; let me crcepe in hterf 
ilencucr— . 

Ad.Page. Helpc to couer your Mafter ( Boy : ) Call youf 
( Mi&tFerd-) You diftembling Knight. 
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howyou dtumlle ! Carry them to the Landrelfc to Dat- 

C flSSayyouMm^ere; if I fufpea without caufc, 
Why then makefportat me,theo let me be your left, 
/deferue itsHow now? Whether beare you this ? 

af^.To the Landrcfleforfboth ? , . 

Mif.Ford Why, what haue you to doc whether they 
beare it t You were beft meddle with buck- wafting. 

Ford Buckef I would I could waft my felfe of the Buck: 
Bucke, buckc,bucke,7 buckc } / warrant you Bucke, 

And of the fcafon too, it fhall appeare. 

Gentlemen, /haue dreamed to night, ilc tell you my 
dreame, heere, heere, heere bee my keyes, afeend my 
Chambers, fearch feeke, finde out : ile warrant weele 
vnkenncll the Fox- Let mce flop this way firtt: fo,now 
vneape. 

Page. Good mafter FW,be contented : 

You wrong your Iclfe too much. 

Ford. T rue ( mafter Page ) vp Gentlemen, 

You fhall Ice (port anon : 

Follow me Gentlemen. 

JE*<*»f.This isfery fantafticall humors and iealoufief • 

Cants By gar, ’tis no-the faft ion of France .* 

It is not iealoDh in France. 

Page. Nay follow him (Gentlemen) fee the yffue of his 
fcarcb. 

MtfPage. h there not a double excellency in this? 

Ads/. Ford I know net which plcafes me better. 

That my husband is dccciued,or Sir lobt. * 

Adi/. Page. What a taking was he in, when your husband 
askt who was in the basket ? 

Mif.Ford, I am halfe affraid hee will haue neede of 
wafting, fo throwing him into the water, will doe him a 
benefit- 

CMf. Fage . Hang him diftoneft rafcall : / would all ofthe 
fame ftrainc,were in the fame diftrclfe. 

Mif.Ford 
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Mifl.Ford. I thinke my husband hath Tome fpcciall f u f, 
pition of Fa/ftaf tbcing hccre ’• for I neuer faw him fo gr 0 il c 
in his iealoufie till now. 

Mift.Page. 1 will lay a plot to try that, and wee will yet 
haue more trickes with Faljlajfei his dilFolute difeafe will 
fcarle obey this medicnc. 

MiJ.Ford. Shall we fend that foolifhion Carion,Mi(lris 
$uickljt ohim, andexcufc his throwinginto the water, 
andgiue him another hope, to betray him to another 
punilhment? 

UWif.Fage. W ce will doe it 5 let him be fent for to mor. 
row eight a clock e to haue amends. 

Ford. I cannot findehim ; may be the knauc bragg’d af 
that he could not compade.- 
MifPage. Hcard.you that i 
Mif.Ford.Y ou vfc me wrlliMJ?atdi Doe you i 
Ford. 1,1 doefo. 

M.FordMe auen makeyou better then your thoughts 
Ford, Amen. 

Mif.Pdge. You doe your Cel fe mighty wrong ('M. Ford) 
Ford. I,[ : I mud bearcif. 

£« 4 ».Iftherebeanypody in the houfe, and in the cham- 
bers) and in the coffers, and in the preffes j heauen forgiuc 
my finnes at the day of judgement. 
fii/a.B c-gar, nor I too s there is no bodies^ 

Fage. Fy.fy.M jFer^are you not afham'd / Whatfpirit, 
what diuell iuggefts this imagination i I would not ha 
your didemper in this kind, for the wclth of Wtndfor cafe. 
Ford. ’Tis my fault ( M •Fage )I fuffer for it., 

Euans. You fuffer for a pad conscience ; your wife is as 
honedao’mans,as 1 will defires among Hue thoufand, and 
Hue hundred too. 

Cat, By gar, [ fee'tis an honed woman. 

Fordi Well, I promifd you a dinner, come,come, vralke 
in the Parke, I pray you pardon me : I will hereafter make 
knownc to you why I haue done this. Come wife, come 
Mid.F< <tg*A pray you pardon roc. Pray bartly pardon me. 
.. Let's go in Gentlemen, but (trufl me ) wc'lmocke 
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. . . , j oc jnaite you to morrow morning to my houfe to 

hreakefad : after we’ll a Birding together, I haue a fine 
Hawkcfor the bufh. Shall it be fo : 

rllffthercTsonf,! (hall make two in the Companie. 
C<M.If there be one, or two, 1 (hall make-a-theturd. 

T»rd Pray von goe»M*T*g*« , 

EtM ‘ tA ? ray you now remembrance to morrow on the 

lowfie knauc, mine Hod. 

CW-Dat is good by gar,withall my heart. 

Euan.k. lowfie knaue, to haue his gibes, and his moc- 
. jiXtHVU 

keries. 

Scan x Quart*. 

Enter Fen*™* Anne P*g*, Shallow t Slender t 
Qmiflj^Pdge,MiJi.P age* 

Fen. I fee I cannot get thy Fathers louc. 

Therefore no more turnerae to him ( fweet Nan.) 
gyjnne. Alas, how then ? 

Fm* Why thou muft be thy iclfc#^ 

He doth obied, I am too great of birth, 

And that my date being gall’d with my expence, 

/ feeke to heale it oncly by his wealth. 

Bcfidcs thefe, other barres he layes before me,* . 

My Riots pad, my wildc Societies, 

And tels mc'tis a thing impoflible 
Ifhould louctheejbut as a property. 

Anne. May be he tels you true. , s ; • 

jVh.No, heauen fo fpecd me in my time to come* 

Albeit I will confeffc, thy Fathers wealth 
Was the fird motiue that I woo’d thee(eyfnne') 

Yet wooing thee , 1 foundthce ofmorevalcw 
Then damps in Gold,or futnmes in fealed baggess 
And ’tiithe very riches of thy fclfe, 

That now I ay me at- 
^«wr.Gcntle M, Fenton* 
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Yet feeke my Fathers !oue,ftill feeke it fir. 

If opportunity and humblcft fuite 
Cannot attainc it, why then harke you hither. 

Shal. Breake their talkc Mi (iris Quickly, 

My Kinfman (hallfpeake for himfelfe. 

Slen. lie make a (haft er a bolt on’t.fiid, tis but venturing. 
Shat. Be not difmaid. 

Slen. No, flic (hall not difmay me i 
I care not for that.but that l am affeard. 

^^j.Hark ye, Matter Slender would (peake a word with you 
Anne.l come to him. This is my Fathers choice • 

O what a world ofvilde- ill-fauour’dfaults 
Lookes handfomc in three hundred pounds a yearc i 

gni, And how do's good Matter Eentonl 
Pray you a word with you.- 

Shell. Shce's comtning ; to her Coz : 

O boy, thou hadft a father, 

Slen. I had afather ( Miftris Anne) my vnclepn tel you 
good iefts of him 5 pray you Vncle,tel Miftris Anne the ieft 
how my Father ftole two Geefe out of a Pen, good Vnckle. 

Shal. Miftris eAnno, my Cozen louesyou. 

Slen. I that I doe, as welt as I loue any woman in Glo* 
ceftcrfliire. 

Shal He will maintaineyou like a Gentlewoman.- 

Slen A that I will, come cut and long-taile, vndcr the de- 
gree of a Squire. 

Shal. Heewill makeyou a handredand fiftie pounds 
ioynture. 

tAnne. iGood Matter Shallow let him woe for him* 
fclfc. 

Shal Marry Ithankeyouforit, I thankc you for that 
good comfort : ftie cals you ( Coz ) ile icaue you. 

Anne Now Matter Slender. 

Slen. Now good Miftris Anne. 

Anne. What is your will? 

Slen. My will.* Odd’s-hart-lings, that's a prettie iefl » n * 
deed : I ne Ye made my Will yet ( 1 than fee Heauen : ) I ain 
not fuch a fickely creature,! giuc Heauen praife. 
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A „,. I mein wouldyou’rithmej - 

«•» Trudy, formincowrie part, I would little or no* 
,hiu ‘ with you* your father and vnelc hath made macron, 
i? t be m, luckejb iif not, happy man be hi. dole, .hey 
can tell you ho« thing, goe, batter. hen I can r you may, 
vour father.hecre he comes- 

y pace. Now Matter Slender, Loue him daughter Anne- 
Why how now? What does Matter Fenton here l 
You wrong me Sir, thus ftfll to haunt my houfe. 

| told you Sir, my daughter is difpofd of. 
fen. Nay Matter Page, be not impatient. 

M$.Fage, Good Matter Fenton, come not to my child, 
Page. She is no match for you. 
f>».Str,will you heare me f 
Page. No, good Matter Fentons 
Come M .Shallow : Gome IonncS/*#d#r,in ; 

Knowing my mindc,you wrong me (M-. Fenton.) 
jPni. S peake to Miftris Page. 
j^Good Miftris Page, for that I loue your daughter 
In fuch a righteous fafliion as I do, 

Perforcc 3 agamtt all chcckcs,rebukesjand manners* 

I mutt aduance the colours or my loue, 

And not retire. Let me hauc your good will-' 

eAnne. Good mother, do not marry me to yond fooler 
t-Mift.Page. I mcane it not, I feeke you a better hu£ 

band. ’ ‘ ^ ‘ 

^«.That’s my matter, Matter Doftor. 

Anne. Alas I had rather be fet quicki’th earth, 

And bowl'd to death with T urnips. 

M*fl. Page. Come, trouble not yourfelfc good Matte* 
Fenton will not be your friend, nor enemy : 

My daughter will I queftion how fheloues you. 

And as I finde hcr,fo am I affeded j 
Till then , farcwill Sir,(he mutt needs go in. 

Her father will be angry. 

Farewell gentle Miftris j farewell Nan* * . j 

JQh. This is my doing now ; Nay, (aide I, twill you caffi 
away your childc on a Foolc,and a Phyfitia^- 
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Looke on Matter Fenton this is my doing. 

Fen. I thankc thee : and I pray thee once to night, 

Giue my fweet Nan this Ring : there's for thy paines; 

heauen fend thee good fortune, a kinde heart 
he hattisa woman would run through fire and water for 
fuch a kinde heart. But yet, I would my Mailer had Miftrij 
Amt, or I would Mailer Slender had her : or (in footh ) j 
would Mailer Fenton had her ; I will doe what I can for 
them all three,for fo/haue promifed.and ilebe as good as 
my wordj but fpecioufiy for Mailer Fenton. Well, I mull of 
another errand to Sir lokn Falftafe from my two Mifirelles: 
what a heart am I to flacke it. Exeunt, 



Sceena Quarto,) 

Enter Faljlaffe, Bordolfe , Quickly , Ford. 

FalFBardelfe I fay. 

Bar. HcereSir* 

Fat. Gojfetch me a quart of Sacke, put a toll in!t. 
Hauelliu'dto be carried in a Basket like a barrow of 
butchers Offall i and to be throwne in the Thames ? Wei, 
iflbe feru’d fu#h another tricke, ilc haue my brainej 
’tane out and butter’d, and giuen them to a dogge for a 
New-yearcsgift: The rogues flighted meeinto the Riuet 
with as little remorle, as they vyould haue drown'de a- 
blinde bitches Puppies, fifteene i'th litter : and you may 
know by my fize, that /haue a kinde of alacrity in fink, 
ing : if the bottome were as deepeas heII,/|houId downa 
/had beenc drown’d, but that the Ihore was fhcluy and 
lhallow, a death that / abhorre.- for the water fwcllcs a 
man > and what a thing fiiould I haue becne, when I 
had beenc iwel'd ? I Ihouldhaue beenc aMountaine of 
Mummie. 

Bar. Here's M.Quickly Sir to fpeake with you*. 

T*l. Come.let me pourc in fome Sacke to the Thames 
Water: for my bellies as cold as if /had fwallow’dfnow- 
bab,for pilles to cook the reincs.Caliher ip. 
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Bar . Come in woman. 

Out. By your leaue * I cry you mercy * 

Giue your worfiiip good morrow. 

fal. Take away theft ChaUices ; 

Go, brew me*a pottle of Sacke finely. 

Bard.With Egges, Sir ! , 

Fal. Simple ofitfelfe; lie no Pullct-Sperfme in mybre- 
wage.How now l 

Qtu. Marry Sir, I come to your worlhip from M .Ford. 
FaLMij. Far// /haue had Ford enough j I was thrown 

into the Ford , I haue my belly full of Ford. 

^.Alas the day, ( good-heart ) that was not her fault j 
fiie do's fo take on with her men 5 they millooke^ their 
eredion. _ (promife. 

Fal. So did I mine, to build vpon a foolilh Womans 
Qrti. Well, (he laments Sir for it, that it would yern your 
heart to fecit ; her husband goes this morning a birding; 
(he defires you once more to come to her, betweene eight 
and nine ; I mull carry her word quickely, flic’ll make you 
amends / warrant you. 

Fal. WelI,I will vilit her, tell her fo ; and biddc herthinke 
what a man is ; Let her confidcr his frailety,and then iudge 
of my merit. 

Qui. I will tell her.’ 

Fal. Do fo.Betwccne nine and ten faill thou i 
Quy. Eight and nine Sir. - 

Fal. Well, be gone } I will not milfe her. 

Qu,V eacc be with you Sir. 

Fal.l mcruaile I heare not of Mailer Broome jhc lent me 
word to Hay within ; I like his money well: 

Oh,hecre he comes. 

Ford. Blcfle you Sir. 

✓ Fal. Nov/M‘Broomt t you come to know 
What hath pall betweene me, and Fords wife.’ 

Ford. Thatindecd ( Sir John ) is my bufinefle. 
Fal'.M.Broome I will notlye to you, 

G 7 
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I was at her houfe the hourc (he appointed me. 

Ford. And fped you Sir? 

Fd. Very illfauouredly M. Broome, 

/W.Howfo fir,didfhe* change her determination? 

Id. No(M. Broome ) but the peaking Curriuto her huf. 
band(M.2?r<w0* ) dwelling in a continnalllarum ofidou- 
fie, comes me in rheinftant of our encounter, after wee had 
embraft,kift,proteftcd,and(asit were ) (poke the prologue 
of our Comedy • and at his hecles, a rabble of his compani. 
ons, thither prouoked and inftigated by his diftemper, and 
(forfooth ) tofearch his houfe for hiswiucs Louc, 

Ford. What t While you w«c there ? 

Fd. While / was there. 

Ford. And did hefearchfor you, and could not find you! 

Fd- Y ou fliall hearc. As good lucke would haue incomes 
in one Pajre,g\ucs intelligence of Fords approach: and 

in her inuention,and Fords muss diftra£Hon,they conuey’d 
me into a bucke-basket. 

Ford. A Buck* basket? 

Fd. Yes ( a Buck- basket: ram’d mee in with foule 
Shirrs, and Smockes, Socks, foule Stockings, greaOe 
Napkins, that ( Matter Broome ) there was the ranked 
compound of villanous fmcll, that euer offended no. 
thill. . ' 

Ford. And howlong lay you there ? 

Fd, Nay, you lhall heart ( Matter Broome ) what 1 
haue fuffered, to bring this woman to euill, for your 
good : Being thus cram'd in the Basket, c couple of 

Fords knaues, his Hindes, were cald forth by “’their Mi- 
firis, to carry mee in the name of foule Cloathes to 
Dttebet Une ; they tooke mee on their fhoulders met 
the icalous knauc their Matter in the doorc ; who 
asked them once or twice what they had in their Baf- 
ket? I quak'd for feare left the Lunatique Knauc 
would ha«e fcarch'd it: but Fate ( ordaining hee Ihould 
bee a Cuckold) held his hand* well, on went hcc,for 
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a fearch and away went I for foule Cloathes j Bu: 
matke the fequell ( Matter Broome) I fuffered the pangs 
of three feucrall deaths: Firft, an incollcrable fnghr, 
to bee detected with a icalious rotten Bell-westher; 
Next to bee compafs'd Uke a good Bilbo in the circum • 
fcrcncc of a Peeke, hilt , to point, heck to i bead. And 
then to bee ftopt in like a flrong dtflillation with ifank- 
ine Cloathes, that fretted in .their owne greafe 
thinke Of that, a man of my Kidney; thmkc of that* 
that am as fubie<3 to heatc as butter ; a man o< conti- 
nuall ditfolution, and thaw = it w»s a miracle to fcape- 
iuffocation. And in the height of this Bath ( when I 
was more then halfc ftew'd in greafe ( like a Dutch- 
d'lh ) to bee tbrowne into the Thames, and 
coold, glowing-hot , in that ferge like a Horfe- 
flioo; thinke of that ; hitting hot : thinke of chatf Matter 
Broome.) 

Ford. In good fadnefTc Sir, I am forry, that for my fake 
you haue fufferd all this. 

My fuitc then is defperates You’ll rndertake her no 
more ? 

Fd. Matter Broome j I will bee throwne into Ett* t 
as I haue beene into Thames, ere I will leaue her thus i 
her Husband is this morning gone a Birding, I 
haue receiucd from her another ambattie of mee- 
ting; ’twixt eight and nine is the hourc ( Matter 
"Broome.) 

Ford. Tispaft eight already Sir, 

Fd. Is it? I will then addretfemee to my appoint- 
ment ; Come to mee at your conuenicnt Icafiire, andi 
you (hall know how / fpeede : and tbc conclufion 
(hall bee crowned with your enioying h«:adicw ; you 
fliall haue her ( Matter Broome ) Matter ’Broome^oM Aral 
cuckold Ford. > 

Ford . Hum: ha f Is this a vifion? Is this a dreame/yS 
doc l fleepc ? Matter Ford awake, awake Matter Ford 
G a 








1 ' 
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ther’s a hole made in your bed coate (Matter /W:)thj, 
’tistobce matryed; this ’tistohaue Lynncn, and Buck, 
baskets: Well, 1 will proclaime my felfe what I am' 
I will now take the Leacher; hee is at my houfe • hcc 
cannot fcape mce j ’tis impofliblc hee ihould : hee can- 
not crecpe into a halfc-penny purfe, not into a Pepper. 
Boxe. But left the Diuell that guides him, ihould 
aide hlm 9 I will fearch impofliblc places : though 
what I am, I cannot auoide $ yet to bee what I Would 
not, (hall not make me tame ; If I haue homes, to make 
one mad, lettheprouerbegoe with mec, ile bee hornc. 
ma< h Exeunt, 

Quarttti. Serna Prim*. 

Enter CMiflm Page,. Quickly 9 William t Luenr. 

MifPage. Is he at M.Eerds already think’ft thou ? 
jgat. Sure hee is by this 3 or will becprefcntlyjbut 
ttuely hee is very couragious mad, about his throwing 
into the water. Miftris Ford defires you to come fo- 
•iainely. 

Mif.Tage. Ile be with her by and by 5 ile but bring my 
yong-man here to Schoolej looke where his Mafter comes; 
’tis a playing day 'I fee: how now Sir Hugh, no Schoole 
today } 

Enant. No,Mafter S lender is let the Boycs Icauc to day. 

glut' ’Blcfling ofhis heart. 

Mtf.Page. Sir Hugh t my husband Tales my Tonne profits 
nothing in. the world at his Booke ; 1 pray you aske him 
Tome queftions in his Accidence* 

Emm. Come hither WiHiam ; hold vp your head ; come. 

MlfPage. Comc-on Sirha j hold vp your head i anfwctc 
your Mailer, be not afraid. 

Euans William, how many Numbers is in Newness* 

Wifi Two. 



<The merry Wittes ofWindfir. 



o^i.TruelyJ thought there had bin one Number more, 

is ( **>. j tritium ! 

there are&iter things then Powlcat, 

**%**. You are a very (implicit, o’man; 7 pray yo» 
peace* What is ( Lapis ) William l 
Will. A Scone. 

Euan . And what is a S tone (WtHiam. y 

Not* I pray yo. retnatnber In yout 

praine. 

Enans. That is a good William } what is he ( William) that 
d °^A d rridM aw borrowed of the Proneunc r and be thus 

declined 1 Singular iter nominatiuo hie hacyhoc. . 

Euan. Nominatiuo hig>bag,b°g > pray you marke ; gemhua 
hunts ; Well : what is your tAccufatiuc-cafel 

WilU Accufatiue bine. , 

Ehah 6 I pray y®u hauc your remembrance (chUdc) 

cufatiuo hm % hang % h$g* 

£*».Hane-hog, is latten for Bacon,/ warrant you. ; • 
Euan. Leaueyour prables ( o’man ) What is the Focatm 
cafe ( WiHiam i ) 

Will. 0,Vocatiue,0. 



Euan. Remember William, Fecatiuep carets 
gui. And that's a good roote. 

£ O raa n,f orb arc. 

CHUfTage. Peace. 

Euan. What is your Gemtiue ca/eflurall ( William t) 
Will, Genitiue cafe .«* 

Euan. I; 



Will, Cjenitiue borumjbarHmJborums • . 

Shu. Vengeance of Ginycs calcific on her, ncuer name 
t “ @ 3 " hc$ 
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her (childc ) if ihe be a whore, 

Euan. For fhame o’man. 

,£* 1 . You doe ill to teach the childc fuch words.- f,. 
teaches him to hie, and to hac; which they’ll doc J 
enough ofthemfclues,and to call korttm jfievpon you 

E**». O man, art thou Lunatics / Hall thou no J 
derftandings for thy Cafes, and the numbers of the Gen. 
derslThouart asfoolifh Chriflian creatures, as I would 
defiresj 

M.7 ajv.Pre'thee hold thy peace. 

£«4«.Shcw me now ( Wtilim ) fomc declenfions ofyon, 
Pronounes. 7 ■ 

Wi//.Forfooth, 1 haue forgot. 

Suant.lt is Quifluetfuod', if you forget your Quiet, 
guet, and your Quodt, you mud bcprecches : Goc ycii; 
waies and play,go v ' 

CW.FXge. He is a better IcBolTer then ! thought heews!, 

£^»x.Heis ag°°d fprag-memory :Farewcl UHft.Pan, . 

Mtf. Page. Aden good Sir Hugh. * 

Get you home boy, -Come we (lay too long; Exmi 

- Sceetta Seeunda . 

Enter FalJlaffe,<JMJ ! ord,Mift.Page,SerHaxts ) EorA ) 

Page, Cairn , Euan: Shallow. 

Tal. LMif.Ftrd, Your forrow hath eaten vp my fu5o 
ranee ; I fee you are obfe quions in your louc, and I pro- 
telTcrequitalltoahaires bredth, not oncly Miftris/W.in 
the ample office of louc. but in all the accuflrcment com- 
plement, and ceremony ©fit : But are you litre of your hm- 
band now/ J 

M'Ford. Hec’s a birding (fwcet Sir John.) 

MfPagc. What hoa.goffip fW;whac hoa. 

Mtf.Ford. Step into th’chamber, Sir John. 

— V* ?*l e i How now ( fwcet heart ) vthofc at homei 

befid? 
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f wiwhy none bui mine owne people. 

Jldif Page. Indeed l 

Mif.Frod. No certainly jSpeakc louder. 

MifPagt. Truly, I am fo glad you haueno body here,* 

Miff'Ford.Why i] 

Mif. Page. Why woman, your husband is in his oJdc 
lines againc; he fo takes on yonder with my husband, fo 
railes againft all married mankindjfo curfes all Euet daugh- 
ters,of what complexion foeucr } andfo buffettes himfelfc 
cn the for- head } crying pccrc-out,peerc-out.,that any mad* 
neife I cuer yet beheld, feem'd but tamenelTc, ciuility, and 
patience to this his diftempci he is in now , I am glad the 
fat Knight is not hcerc, 

Mtf Ford. Why, do’s he talke of him / 

M*f Page. Of none buthim, and fwcares hee was ca- 
ried out the Iaft time hee fearch’d for him, in a Basket; 
Protells to my husband he is now heerc,aad hath drawne 
him and the reft of their company from their iport, to 
make another experiment of his fufpition : But I am glad 
the Knieht is not heere , now hec Aiallfcchis owne foo* 



lerie. 

Jldif.Ford. How nccre is he Miflrs Page ? 

Mifl. Page . Hard by, at ftrect end $ he will be here anon; 

Mifl. Ford. / am vndone,the Knight is hecre; 

Mif. Page. Why then you are .vtterly (ham’d,and hec’s 
buta dead raan-What a woman arc you/ Away with him, 
away with him $ Better fhame, then murther. 

Mifl Ford- Which way Ihouldhegoe /Howlhould I be* 
flow him / Shall /put him into the basket againc/ 

Fal. N o, lie come no more i’th Basket ; 

May I notgoe out ere he come? 

Mif. Page; Alas = three of Mafler Fords brothers watch 
the doorc with PiQols, that none iliall blue out t Jotherwiic 
you might flip (away ere hcc came : But what make yow 
hcere ? 



; Fafi 
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/W.What (hall I doe ? lie creepe vp into the chimney, 

Mf.Ford. There they al way es vfe todifcharge their Bit. 
ding-peece: creepe into the Kill-hole. 

Foil. Where is it l 

MfFordt Hec will feeke thereon my word; Neyth !t 
PrelTe, Goffer, Chcft, Trunkc, Well, Vault, but hee hath 
an ab ft rad: for the remembrance ofiuch places, andgo Q 
to them by his Note; There is no hiding you in the 
houfe. 

Fal. Ile goe out then; 

Mf.Ford. If you goe out in your owne lemblance,yot 
die Sir Iohx, vnlefTe you go out difguis’d. 

MiJ.Ford. How might we difguife him ? 

Mif.Page. Alas the day I know not, there is no woman 
gownc bigge enough for him: otherwife he^Mightputom 
hat, a muffler, and kerchicf e,and fo efcape. * 

Fal. Good hearts, diuffflomtffluhg j any extremities 
ther then a mifehiefe. 

Mif.Ford. My NJaids]Aunt the fat woman of Brmfni 
has a gowne aboue. 

Mf.Tage. Oh ray word it willferue him : fhee’s asti* 
as he is ; and there’s her thrum’d hat, and her muffler too* 
run vpSir John. 

Mf.Ford- Go, gOj %egt Sir lot &»: tMifiris TagewW 
will Iookefoinc linnen for your head. 

Mif.Potge. Quicke, quickc, wce'Ie come dreffeyou ftraigk, 
put on the gowne the while. 

Mij-Ferd.Iwoold my husband would meete him in this 
ihape i he cannot abide the old woman of Brainford ; h« 
fwcarcsftie’s a witch, forbad her my houfe, and hath chrei- 
tned tobeatcher. 

Mif.Page. Heauen guide him to thy husbands cudgellj 
and the diuelj guide his cudgell afterwards- 

Mif.Ford. But is my husband comming l 

Af f Page. I sn good fadneffe is hcc, and talkes of the 
h asket too, howfocucr he hath had intelligence. . 
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Mf.Ftrd.Wec’l try that : .-for ile appoint my men to car- 
ry the basketagaine, to meete him at the doore with it, as 
they did latt time. 

Mi/l.'Page. Nay, but hee’l be heere prcfently : 1 goe 
dreffe him like the witch of B rainf ord. 

Mill. Ford, lie firft dirccfl my men, what they ftiall 
doe with the basket : Goe vp, ile bring linnen for him 
ftraight. 

c Mif.Page. Hang him difoonft Varlet, 

We cannot mifuft enough : 

Wc 11 lcauea proofe by that which we will doe, 

Wines may be merry, and yet honed too: 

We do not afte that often, ieft, and laugh, 

*Tis old, but true, Still Swine cats all thedraugh. 

Mij'l Ford. Go Sirs, take the has basket againe on your 
fliouldcrs; your Mafter is hard at doore: if he bid you let 
it downe,obey him ; quickly, difpatch. 

I Ser. Come,comc,take it vp. 

l Ser. Pray heauen it be not full ofKnight againe. 

i Ser. I hopenot,! had liefc as beare fo much lead. 

Ford. I, but if it proue true ( Matter Page ) haue you any- 
way then to vnfoole race againe; Set downe the basket 
villaine: fome body call my wife : Youth in a basket: 
• Oh you Panderly Rafcals, there’s a knot ; a gin, a packe, 
a confpiracic againlf mee. Now I hail the diueibe foam’d- 
What wife I fay ; Come, come forth : beholdfwhat ho- 
neft cloathesyou fend forth to bleaching. 

Page-. Why, this palfes Matter Ford, you are not to goe 
loofe any longer, you mult be pinnion'd. 

Eaanr. Why, this is Lunacicks : this is madde, as a mad 
dogge. 

Sbaf. Indeed Matter Ford, this is not well indeed. 

Ford. So fay I too Sir,come hither Miftris Ford, Miflris 
Ford, the honeft woman, the modett wife,the vertuous crea- 
ture that hath the iealou.5 fooie to her husband:! fulpeft 
withourcaufe ('Miltris; do 1 ? 

H Miff 
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Mift.Ford. Heauen be my witnefleyou do, if you fufpeS 
me in any difhonefty. 

Ford, Well faid Brazcn-facc^hold it out s Come forth 
firrab. 

Page. This patTes. 

O MtfWord. Areyou not afham’d.let the cloths alone, 

Ford. I (hall hnde you anon. 

, Euan. 'Tis vnrcafonable ; will you take vp your wiuts 
cloathes i Come, away. 

Ford. Empty the basket I fay. 

OWi/Ford. Why man, why ? , 

Ford. Matter Page, aslamaman,therc wasoneconuay d 
out of my houfe yefterday in this basket t why may not 
he be there againe, in my houfe I am fure hee is } my in- 
telligence is mie 7 my iealoufie is reafonable,pluckc mee out 
all thejlinnen. 

UWift-Fordy If you find a man there, hee fhall dye a 
Fleas death. 

Page* Heef s no man. 

Shal. By my fidelity this is not well Matter iW: This 



wrongs you. 

Emm. Matter Ford , you mutt pray, and not follow the 
imaginations of your owne heart : this is icaloufics. 

Ford. Well, hee’s not hecre I feekefor. 

Page. No, nor no where elfe but in your braine. 

Ford. Helpe to fearch my houfe this one time : if I find 
not what l feeke, fhew no colour for my extremity ; Let 
me for euer be your Table-fpcrt ; Let them fay of me, as 
iealous ss Ford, that fearch’d a hollow Wall-nut for his 
wiues Lemmau. Satisfie me once more, once more ferch 

with me. , 

Mijl.Ford • What hoa ( Miftris Page,) come you and 
the old woman downe; my husband will come into the 
Chamber. 

Ford Oidwoman i whatold womans that? 

M,Ferd, Why it is my maids Aunt of Brainford. 
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T „j. A witch. 3 Quc*ne, an olde couicning queanc : 
Haue l oot forbid her my houfe. She comes of errands,' 
1’ffhe ? We are fimple men, wee doe not know what's 
* urh/rn nsiTe vnder the profeffion of Fortune telling, 
sKo tobya^b/spcls, by th‘Figur<) and fuch 
dawbryas this is, beyond our Element : wee know no- 
Ain& Come downeyou Witch, youHaggeyou, come 

^MfFeJd. Nay .good fweet husband, good Gentlemen, 

let him not flrike the old woman. 

MiJYPago. Come mother Prat, Come giue me yo 

hA trd. Ilcpwr-ber = Out of my doore, you Witch, you 
Hagge, you Baggage.you Poulcat.you Runnion,6ut,out. 
lie coniureyou,ile fortunc-tell you. 

Mtf.Page. Are you not aiham’d ? 

I thinke you haue kill’d the poore woman. 

Mif.Ford. Nay hee will doit, ’tis a goodly credit for 
you. 

Ford. Hang her witch; , . . 

Ehm. By yea, and no,I thinke the Oman is a witch m- 
deede: I like nofwhen a omans has a great peardj 1 ipic 
a great peard vnder his muffler, 

Ford. Will you follow Gentlemen, I befcech you follow, 
fee but the ilfue of my iealoufie . If I cry out thus vpon no 
traile, neuer trutt me when I open againe. 

Page. Let’s obey his humour a little further } 

Come Gentlemen. _ . .. „ 

Mif. Page. Trutt me he beate him molt pittifully.- 
Mif.Ford. Nay by th'Maifc that he did not ; he beate him 
mod vnpittifully,me thought. 

Mif-Page. He haue the cudgcll hallow'd, and hung ore 
the Altar, it hath done mt ritoriousieruicc. 

Mtf.Ford. What thinke you i May wee with the warrant 
of woman hood, and the witnclTe of a good confcicnce, 
purfuc him with any farther reuengc l 
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Mift.Page. The (pint of wantonnefle is fore fear’d out 
of hin, if the diuell fosue him not infee Ample, with find 8c 
recouery, he will neuer ( I thinkc ) in the way of wafte, at- 
tempt vs againe. 

Mifl.Ford.' S hall wee tell our husbands how wee haue 
feru’d him ? 

Mtft-Page. Yes, by all meanest ifit be but to ferape 
the figures out of your husbands bnincs: if they can find 
in their hearts, the poore vnuertuous fat Knight fhall be 
any further afflicted, wee two wiil bee Hill the mini- 
fters. 

Mill. Ford, lie warrant, they*! haue him publiquely 
fham’d, and me thinkes there would be no period to ieft, 
fhould ’he not be publikely fham’d. 

Mift.Page. Come, to the Forge with it, then fiiape it: 
1 would not haue t hings coolc. 

Exemi % 

Secern Tertia. 

Enter Heft and Bardolfe. 

54r.Sir,theGermane defires to haue three of yourhorfes; 
the Duke himfelfe will be to morro w at Court, and they 
are going to meet him. 

'Ho ft. What Dukeihould that be comes fo fecretlyfl heare 
not of him in the Courtilet me fpeakc with the Gentlemen, 
they fpeake Englifb ?, 

Bar. 1 Sir, Me call him to you. 

PJoft, They fliall haue my horfes,but lie make them pay: 
lie lauce them, they haue had my houfes a wceke at com- 
maund-I haue turh’d away my other guefls,they moil corae 
off, lie fawce them, come. 

Exeunt, 



Scant 
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✓ 

Sccena Quarter 

Enter Pagejord, MiftrU.Page % Adiftris 
Ford, awi Evans. ' 

Euan. Tis one of thebeft diferetions of a o'mansas e- 

uer 1 did looke vpon. , , , - , 

Paw. And did he fend you both thefe Letters at an 

inftant ? f . 

CMifl.Page- within a quarter ofan houre. 

Ford. Pardon me ( wife ) henceforth doe what thou writ; 

I rather will fufped the Sunne with gold, . 

Then thee with wantonness Now doth thy honor liana 

( In him that was of late an Hcrctikc ) 

As firme as faith. -• 

Page. * Tis well, 'tis well, no more : 

Be notas extreme in fubmiflion, as in offence, 

But let our plot go for * ard : Let our wiues 
Yet once againe ( to make vs publike fportj 
Appoint a meeting with this old iat-fellow. 

Where we may take him, and dilgrace him for it- 
Ford. There is no better way then that they fpoke of. 
Page.Uovi l to lend him word they’ll meete him in the 
Parke at midnight? Fie,fie, he’ll neuer come. 

Evans. You fay he has bin throwne in the Riuersj and 
has bin greeuoufly peaten, as an old o’manr me-thinkes 
there fhould be terror in him, that hce fhouldnot come: 
Me- thinkes his flefh is punifh’d, hec fhall haue no dc- 
fircr. 

Page. So thinke I too. 

Af.Ford Deuifebut how you’l vfe him when he comes, 
And let vs two deuifeto bring him thither. 

Mif. Page - There is an old tale goes, that Herne the 
Hunter ( fometime a keeper heere in Windfor Forreft ) 
Doth all the winter time, at Hill midnight, 

H.J 



Walke 
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Walkc round about an Oake,with great rag’d hornet, 
And there he blafts the tree, and takes the cattle. 

And make milch-kinc yceld blood, and (bakes a chaine 
In a mod hideous and dredfull manner* 

You haue heard offuch a Spirit.and well you know 
The fuperftitious idle-headed-Rd 
Recciu’d,and did deliuer to our age 
This tale of Herne the Hunter, for a truth. 

Page. Why yet there want not many that do fcare 
In d cepe of night to walke by this Hcrnes Oake: 

But what of this ? 

Mft.Ford. Marry this is our deuife. 

That Falftaffe at that Oakc (hall meetc with vs; 

Well, let it not be doubted but he’ll come, 

And in this fliape, when you haue brought him thether, 
What (lull be done, with him? What isyour plot ? 

Mtf.Page. That Iikewiie haue wethoght vpon and thus: 
Nan Page ( my daughter) and my little fonne. 

And three or foure more of their growth, wce’ldrcffe 
Like VrchinSjOuphes.and Fairies, greeneand white. 
With rounds of waxen Tapers on their heads 
And rattles in their hands; vpon a fodaine. 

As Falftaffe, (lie, and I, are newly met, 

Let them from forth afaw-pitTufh at once 
With iome diffufed long : Vpon their fight 
Wc twojn gtcat amazednelle will flye: 

Then let them all encircle him about. 

And Fairy-like to pinch the vncicane Knight; 

And aske him why that houre of Fairy Reuell, 

In their fofacredpathes, he dares to tread 
In fliape prophane- 

Ford. And till he tell the truth. 

Let thefuppoied Fairies pinch him, found. 

And burne him with their Tapers, 

(JMif. Page. The-truth being knowne: 

We’ll all prefent our felucs ; dif-horne the fpirit, 

And 
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A nd mocke him home to Windfor. 

B e praftis’d v^Uto this^or they’ll neo'r doo't. 

B Euan I will teach the children their behauiours & I will . 
be^hke a Iackc an- Apes alio, to buinc the {Knight with my 

Ta jS. That will be excellent, 

Sfhall be the Queene of all the Fairies, 

finely attired in a robe of white. . 

pate. That filke will 1 go buy, and in that time 
Shall IA- Slender fleale my Nan away/ 

And marry her at Eaton ; go, fend to Falftaffe flraight. 

Ford. Nay. lie to him againe in the name of Broome , , 
Hec’l tell me all his purpofe : fure hcc’l come. 

M ft. Page. Fcare not you that; Go get vs property 
And tricking for ourFayries. 

^Euans. Lee vs about it, 

It is admirable pleafures,and ferry honefl knauenes. 

M ft. Page. Go Mift.Ford, 

Send quickly to Sir lobn.t o know his mindc j 
He to the Doftor.hehath my good will, 

And nonebut he to marry with NanPage; 

That slender ( though well landed ) isanideot, 

And he, my husband beft of all affefts ; 

The Do&oriswell monied, and friends 
Potent at Court ; he, none but he (hall haue her. 

Though twenty thoufand worthier come to craue her; 



Seoma Qjtarta. 

Enter Heft,Simple l Falflaffe,Bardelfe, Emms, 

Cairn, gmeklj. 

Hott. What wouldtl thou haue / (Boore) what ? ( thick 
skin ) fpeakc, breathe, difeufle; breefe, (hort,quicke, nap. 

Simple* 
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Simp. Marry Sir, I come to fpeake wich Sir lohn Fulfil 
from Mailer Sley.der, 

Hofi . There’s his Chamber, his Houfe, his Cattle (,j, 
(landing bed and truckle-bcd : 'cis painted about with 
the (lory of the Prodrgall, frefh and new:goe, knock 
and call: hce’i fpeake like an Anthropophagi nian » nt(j 
thee* Knocke lfay* 

Simp. There’s an olde woman, a fat woman gone vpin. 
to his chamber ; ile be fo bold as flay Sir till (lie come dost 
I come to fpeake with her indeed. 

Hofi. Ha? A fat woman? The Knight may be robb’d, 
Ile call. Bully-Knight, Bully Sir lohn, fpeake fromth; 
Lungs Military j Art thou there ? It is thine Hofl, thine 
Ephefian cals* 

Fal. How now.mine Hoft? 

Hofi. Here's a Bohemian-Tartar taries tKe comtninj 
downeof thy far- woman- Lrt+ierdefcend ( Bully ) let k 
defeend j my Chambers are honourable; Fie, priuacj! 
Fie. 

Fat. There was (mineHofl)an old-fat-woman eira 
now with me, but fbe’s gone- 

Simp. Pray you Sir, was’c not the Wife-woman of 
Brainford ? 

Fal. I marry was it (MulTcl-flicIl) what Would yet 

with her ? 

Simp. My Matter (Sir). my matter Slender, fent to he 
feeing her go thorough the flreets, to know ( Sir) whetht; 
one Nim (Sir) that beguil’d him of a chaine,hac the chain 
or no; 

Fal. I fpake with the old woman about it. 

Sim. And what fayes fit e,l pray Sir . ! 

Fal. Marfyfhec fayes, that the very fame man that be- 
guil’d Matter Slender of his Chaine.cczon’d him of it. 

Simp. I would I could hauc fpoken with the Woman 
her felfe, I had other things rohaue Tpokcrt with ' her too, . 
from him. 

U 
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Fal. What arc they i let vs know. 

Hofi. I ; come, quicke. 

Fall may not conceale them ( Sir.) 

Hofi. Conceit them, or thou di'ft. 

Sim. Why fir, they were nothing bur about Miftris Anns 
Page , to know if it were my Matter fortune to hauc her, or 
no. 

Fal.'Tis'us his fortune; 

Sim. What Sir? 

Fal. To hauc her, or no t goe 5 fay the woman told me 
fo. 

Simple May I be bold to fay fo Sir l 

Fal.l Sir : like who more bold. 

Simp . I thanke your worfhip 1 Khali make my Matter glad 
with thefe rydings. 

Hofi. Thou are clearkly ; thou art clcarkly (Sit lohn)wAS 
there a wife woman with thee ? 

Fal. I that there was ( min e Hofi ) one that hath taught 
me more wit, then euer I .learn’d before in my life '• and I 
paid nothing for it neither, but was paid for my lear-. 
ning. 

Bar. Out alas (Sir) cozonage •' meefe cozonage. 

Hofi. Where be my horfesi fpeake well of them var- 
letto- 

Bar. Run away with the cezoners i for fo foone as 
I came beyond Eaton % they threw meeoff, from behinde 
one of them, in a flough of myrejand let fpurres, and 
away; like three Germane^diucls; three T>o5lor Fan- 

ftafiet. 

Hofi. They are gone but to meete the Duke (villaine) 
doe not fay they be fled : Germane s are honett men* 

£«4»/.Whcre is mine Hofi? 

Hofi. what is the matter Sir? 

_ Euani Haueacare of your entertainments : there is * 
mend of mine come to Townc, tels mee there is three 
V°5f5:! cr mans,that has cozened all the Hofit ol Readfat, 
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of Maidenhead $ of Cole-broekc, of horfes and money: J 
tell you for good will ( lookeyou ) you are wile, andfuli 
of gibes, and vlouting-flocks : and ’tis not conucnient you 
Hiould be cozoned. Fare you well* 

Cat. Ver’is mine Hoft de Urteere i 

Hoft- Here ( Mailer Doftor ) in perplexitie,and doubtful! 
delemma. 

£<ti. I cannot tell vat is dat: but it is tell-a-me, datyou 
make grand preparation for a Duke de lamante : by my trot! 
der is no Duke that the Court is know,to come j I tell you 
for good will » adieu. 

Heft. Huy and cry,(villaine jgoe s affift me Knight, 1 
am vndonc : fly, run .• huy, and cry ( villaine ) I am vn< 
done. 

Fal. I would all the world might bee cozond, for I 
haue beene cozond and beaten too : if it Ihould come 
to the eare of the Court, how I haue beene transformed j 
and how my transformation hath beene wallid, and 
cudgeld, they would melt mee out of my fat drop by 
drop, and liquor Fifliermens-boots with mee : I warrant 
they would whip mee with their fine wits, till I were as 
crell-falnc as a dride-peare I neur prolper’d fince I 
forfworc my felfc at P rimer o : well, if my winde were . 
but long enough; I would repent j Now ? Whence come 
you? 

From the two parties forfooth. 

Faf, The Diuell take one partie, and his Dam the 
other : and fo they ihall bee both bellowed ; I haue fuf> 
fer'd more for their fakes ; more then the villanous incon- 
(lancy of mans dilpofition is able to beare. 

Qui. And haue not they fuffer’d f Yes, I warrant 5 Ipe* 
cioufly one of them ; Millris Ford ( good heart,) is beaten 
blackc and blew, that you cannot fee a white ipot about 
hen 

Fal, What tcim thou mee of blacke,and blew ? 1 

Was beaten my felfc into all the colours of the Raine* 

‘ ' * ' — ” boff 
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bow - and I was like to be apprehended for tbe Witch 
*T*rZford, but that my admirable dextentie of wit j my 
Qf rerfiitine the aflion of an old woman dehuetd mee, 
theknaue cfnflablc hadfet me ith’ Stocks, ith’ common 

St ° Qaf^Sir : let me fpeake with you in your Chamber, 
you null heare how things goe.and (I warrant; to your 
content: here is a Letter w.U fay femewhat • f good- 
hearts) what a-doe here is to bring you together? Sure, 
one of you do's not ferue heauen well, that you are fo 

Fal. Come vp into my Chambers 

Sccena Sexta. 



Enter Fenton, Hoft* 

Mtfj?.Ma(ler Fenton, talke not to me, my mindcis heauy: 

I will giueouerall. __ , 

Fen Y ct beare me fpeake ; allift me in my purpofc. 

And ( as I am a gentleman ) ile giue thee 
A hundred pound in gold, more then your lofle. •' 

Hoft. I will heare you (Mailer Fenton ) and / will ^ at the 
leaft ) keepe your counfcll. - 

FV».Fromtitne totimc,I haue acquainted you 
With the dcare loue I beare to faire Anne Page, 

Who, mutually , hath anfwerd my affe&ion, 

(So farre forth, as her felfc might be her choafer ) 

Euen to my wilh ;I hauea letter from her 
Of fuch contents, as you will wonder at ; 

The mirth whereof, fo larded with my matter, 

That neither ( fmgly ) can be manifefted 
Without the Ihew of both • fat Falftafe 
Hath a great Scene; the image of the iefl. 

He Ihow you here at large ( harke good mine Hoft j) j 
To night at Herm-Oke.vifl ’twixt tyyclucand one, 

~ 1 2 MuR 
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Muft my fweet Nan prcfent the Fairie Queen ; 
Thcpurpofe why, is here : in which difgmf e 
While other lefts arefomething rankc on foot? 

Her father hath commanded her to flip 
A way with Slender, and with him, at Eaten 
Immediately to Marry ; She hatfl conicnted . Now sir 
Her Mother, (euen ftrongagainfl that match 
Andfirmefor Dodor Cains) hath appointed 
That he (hall likewiie fliuffle her away, 

While other fports are tasking of their mindes 
And at the Deanry, wherea PrieQ attends > 

Strait marry her : to this her Mothers plot 
She(leemingly obedient ) likewife hath 
Made promife to thcD otter* Now, thus it reft? 

Her Father meanes (he (ball be all in white • * 

And in that habit, when Slender ices his time 
T o take her by the h'and^nd blcf her goe 
Sire fl!all go with him ; her Mother hath intended 
( The better to deuote her to the DoSlor ; 

* For they muft all be mask’d, and vizarded ) 

Thar quaint in grecn e ,lh e ft.ll be loofc an-roaW, 

With Kibonds pendant, flaring'bont her head ; 

And when the Dodor (pies his vantage ripe 
To pinch her by the hand, and on thattoke’n, 

The maia hath giucn confcnt to go with him, 

faff' Whlch mcancs to deceiuc / Father, or Mo. 

Fen. Both ( my good Hoft ; to go along with me • 
And heere it rolls, that you 1 procure the Vicar 

i me r r ,^ hurch, * tw,xt twclue, and one. 

And in the lawfull name of marrying 5 

T o giue ©ur hearts vnited ceremony?’ 

Hefl. Well, husband your dcuice; lie to the Vicar 

Bnngyon theMaid,y 0 u (haBnotlackea Prieft ‘ ’ 

».*£*! euennore be bound to thee , 
glides* ilc make a prefent recompencc. Exeuntl 

* Aclm 
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tslElut Quintus. Sea na P rim a. 

Enter Fdflafie, Quickly, andjord. 

pal. Pre’thee no morepratling ; goe, ile hold, this is the 
third time :'l hope good lucke lies in odde numbers: Away, 
go, they (ay there is Diuinityin odde Numbers, either in 
natiuity,chance,or death : away. - 

Qw, He prouide you a chame,and ilc do what lean to 
getyouapaircofhornes. 

Pal. f Away 1 fay, time weares, hold vp your head and 
mince. How now Mafter Broomel Mailer Broome, the matter 
will be knowne to night, or neuer. Bee you in the Parke 
about midnight, at Hcrnes-Oake, and you (hall (ce 

wonders. 

Ford. Went you not to her yefterday ( Sir ) as you told 
me you had appointed? 

Pal. I went to her (’Mailer Broome ) as you fee, like a 
poorc-old-man, but I came from her (Mafter Broome ) 
like a poorc-old woman ; that fame knaue f Ford her hus- 
band ) hath the fined mad diucll of iealoufie in him(Mafter 
Broome ) that euer gouern’d Frenfie. I will tell you, he beate 
me greenoufly, in the (hape of a woman ; ( for in the fliape 
of Man ( Mafter 'Broome ) 1 feare not Goliah with a 
Weauers beame,becaufc/ know alfo, life is a Shuttle ) / 
am in haft, go along with mce, ile tell you all (Mafter 
Broome : ) lines I pluckt Gcefe, plaidc Trewant, and whipi 
Top,/ knew not what’twastobe beaten, till lately ‘Follow 
me, ile tell you (Irange things of this knaue Ford, on whom 
to night I will be rcuenged, and /will deliuer his wife into 
your hand*Follow,ftrangethings in hand ( Mafter Broome) 
follow* Exeunt: 



ScetHA 



li 
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Seen* Secunda, 

Enter Page, Shallow , Slender. 

Page. Come, come: wee’ll conch i’th Caftlc-ditch, till 
wee fee the light of our Fairies. Remember fonne SlJ. 
der,tay 

Slen. I forfoothe, I haue fpoke with her, and wee haue 
a nay-word, how to know one another. I come to her 
in white, and cry Mum; flic cries Budget, and by that 
we know one another. 

Shalt That’s good too : But what needes either yout 
Mum, or her Budget? The white will decipher her well 
enough. It hath ftrooke ten a'clocke. 

Page. The night isdatke. Light and Spirits will become 
it well: Heauen profper our fport. No man meanes enill 
but thedeuill, and wc (hall know him by his homes. Lets 
away : follow me. 

Exeunt, 

w' J, i l: fJ. 'Jf‘ Si e flCfC •*■-■// t* V -*j •; L’Jafc 

Scan* Tertia. 

EnterMtf.Page,Mif. ForAjCaiw, 

tJfttift.PageM&c'c Do&or.my daughter is in green, when 
you fee your timejtake her by the haDd, away with her to 
thcIDcanerie, and dilpatch it quickly ; goe before into the 
Parke ; we two muft goe together. 

Cat.l know vat / haue to do, adieu. 

AM.PageEaxc you well (Sir : ) ray husband will not 
reioyee fo much at the abufe of Ftdfiafe, as he will chafcat 
the Dudors marrying my daughter 5 But ’tis no matter} 
better a little chiding, then a great dealc of heart* 
breake. 

Mif.Fordi Where is Nun now l and her troope of Fai- 
ries { 
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rieS S W Thcy d are couch’d in a pit hard by Hemes 
OalSwSobfcur’/Lights , which at the very inflant of 

Faljiaffet and our meeting, they will at once dilplay to the 

r ’ 3 Jw/’fW.That cannot choofc butamaze him. 

■Mif. Page. If he be not amaz’d, he will be mock d j it he 
be amaz’d,he will euery way be mock’d. 

Mif»Ford' Wee’ll betray him finely* • , 

MtftSPage. Againft fuch Lewdfters, and their lechery, 

Thofe that betray them, do no treachery. 

UHi. Ford. The houre drawes-on ; to the Oake, to the 
Oake. EM 

Scan a Quarts 

Enter Enans and Entries. 

Emms: Trib, trib Fairies; Come, and remember your 
parts : be pold (l pray you) follow me into the pit, and 
when I giuc the waten-’ords, do as I pid you ; Comc,come 
trib, trib. Exeunt. 

Serna Quart*. 

Enter Falftaffe, Mifiris Petge, M'tftrU Ford, EtMns, 
tAnn* Page) Fairies, Page, Ford, Quickly , 
Slender t Fenton,Caiue t TiftoR. 

Fed. The Windfor-bell hath flroke twelue: the Mi- 
nute draweson: Now the hot-bloodied-Gods affift mec; 
Remember Ioue,thou was'ta Bull for thy Europa, Louc 
fet on thy hornes. O powerfull Loue, that in fome rc- 
fpeds makes a Beaft a Man : in fome other, a Man a bcaft. 
You were alfo ( lupitcc ) a Swan, for the loue of Ltd * : O 
omnipotent Loue, how nere the God drew to the com- 
plexion 
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plexionofa Goofed f*ult danefird in the forme of* 
beaft/O ronc,a bcaftly fault J ) and then another fault in 
thefemblance.ofa Fovrlc, thinke on'c ( Joue ) a fowlefault 
When Godshaue hot backes, what (hall ipoore men doe ) 
For me, I am heere a Windfor ?Staege, and the farted r r 
thinke ) i’th Forreft. Send me a coole rut-time ( Ioue U r 
who can blame mee to piffe my Tallow l Who qoL\ 
heere ’my Doe ? 

■M.Fera.Sic John ! Art thou there ( my Deere f) 

My male- Deere ? 

Fa/. My Doe, wirh the blacke Scut? Let theskie 
raine Potatoes; let it thunder, to the tune of Greene- 
fleeuesjhaile-kiffing Comfit, andfnow Eringoest Let 
there come a temped of prouocation, I will fhelcer mee 
neerc. 

™ F v I^ Mmr ifL^ S L C0 ?] e ye""'*" heart.) 

Fal, Diuidc me like a brib’d-^Sucke, each a Haunch: I 

Mllkeepe my fidesto my felfc, my (boulders for the fellow 
Ox this walkc; and my homes 1 bequeath your husband. 
Amla Woodman .ha? Speaker like Berne the Hunter? 
Why now is Cupid a child 0 f confcicnce,he makes reditu- 
non. As 1 am a true fpiritj welcome. 

MSPzge. Ala* 3 what noifc? 
cJTfiF^r^Heauen forgiue our finnes. 

, Tal % WfjatfliQuId this be f 

JMlForcL A way, a way. 

^ |C will not haue me damn'd. 

Led the oyle thafs m me fhbuM fet hell on fire ; 

He would neuer clfe cwlTc me thus. 



Enter Mairtet. 



: ^'Fairies blacke, gray, greerie, and white. 
You Moone-lhine reuellers,and fhadcs of night. 
^°u Orphan heires of fixed dediny, 
,4,tfendyour office,andyour quality; 
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Cner Hcb-goblyn, make the Fairy Oyes. 

Ptfl, HlucSjlid your names : Silence yon aiety toyes. 
Cricket, to Windfore-chimnies (halt thou leape 5 
Where fires thou find’d vnrak’d, and hearths vnfwept, 
There pinch the Maids as blew as Bill-berry, 

Our radiant Qutene,hafes Slutcery. 

Fal. They are Fairies, he tbatfpeaks to them (hall die. 

He winkc.and couch : No man their workes mudeie. 

£«<*». Wher’s Be&elGa you, and where you findea maid 
That ere (hefleepe has thrice her pray ersfaid, 

Raife vp the Organs of her fantafie, 

Slcepe (he as found as carclefle infancie, . 

But thofe as fieepe,and thinke not on their fins. 

Pinch them armes, legs,backcs,fliouldersjfides,and (liins. 
Qu. About, about : 

Search Windfor Caflle (Ebes) within, and out.- 
Strew goodlucke ( Ouphes) oneuery facrcd roome, 

That it may dand till the perpetuall doomc, 

In date as wholfome, as in ftate'tis fit, 

Worthy the O *ner,and the Owner it- 
The feuerall Chaires of Ordcr,looke you feowre 
With iuyoe of Baltfie * and euery precious flower, 
Eachfaire Indalment, Coate, ana lcu’rall Crcd, 

With loyall Blazon, euermore be bled. 

And Nightly-meadow- Fairies, looke you fing 
Like tothe^4rfirft-Compaffe,in a ring, 

Th’exprtffut'e that it beares : Gr eene let it be. 

Mote fcrtile-frefli then all the Field to fee j 
And yHdiiy Site QtiMtd-j^Peticeitoiitc 
In EmroIdtuffcsjFloWres purple, blewiand white. 

Like Saphire-pearlc,and rich embroidery. 

Buckled birlowfaffe Knighr-hOods bending knee ; 

Fairies vfe Flowres forxheir charafteric; 

Away,difp£tfe : ffcSrt till 'p's brit a db£Kc, - ^ 

Our Dance of fcludome, round about the Okc 
Of Herne the Hutitetfet vsn'otforget. 

K ' Euertf* 
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Ess. Pray youlccke hand in hand:yourfcJues in order fc£ 
And twenty glo-wormes rtiall our Lanthornes bee 
To guide our Meafitre roundabout the Tree. 

But llay,l fmell a man of middle earth. 

F<*4Heauens defend me from that Wclfli Fairy, 

Left he transforme me to a peece of Cheefe. ' 
TiftolLVMc worme, thou waft ore- look’d eucn in thv 
birth. * 

guv With Triall-fire touch me his finger end j - 
If he be chafte, the flame will backe defcendi 
And tumc him to no paine : but if he ftart. 

It is the flefli of a corrupted hart. 

Fiji. A triall,come. 

Euan. Come : will this wood take fire i 
Tal. Oh, oh, oh. 

^w-Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in defire; 

About him ( Fairiea ^fing^feornfull rime, 

And as you trip, Hill pin ch him to your time. * 

The Song. 

Fie on fnnefuR phantajie : Fie on Luft, and Luxurie. 

Lujl U but a bloxdj fire,kf*sdled with vnehafte dejire. 

Fed in heart whoje flames afpire, 

os4s thoughts do blow them higher and higher* 

Finch him ( Fairies ) mat stall ■ Pinch him for his viHanie. 
Pinch him, and burns him, and turns him abestt, 
i Till Candles, and Star-light jtnd < Jileone-Jhine be out. 

Page , Nay doe not flye, I thinke wee haue watcht you 
now; Will none but Herno the Hunter ferueyour 
surne ? 

M.Page.X pray you come, hold vp the ieft no higher^ 
Now ( good Sir lohn ) how like you Wtudfor wiues l 
See you thefe husband l Do not thcfcfaircyoakcs 
Become the Forreft better then the Towncf 

JWoNqw Sir, who's a Cuckold now ? 

' * ‘ — Maftg 
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Mafter Broome.Falflafes a Knaue,a Guckoldy knaue, 

Hcere are his homes Mafter Broome; 

And Mafter Broome, he hath emoyed nothing of Fords, but 
his Buck-basket.bis cudgell, and twenty pounds of money, 
which muft be paid to Mafter ’Broome , his horfes are ar- 
t-efted for it Mafter Broome. , 

M Ford. Sir lohn, wee haue had ill lucke: wee could 
ncuer mmc : i will neuer take you for my Loue agame,but 
I willalwayes count you my Deere. 

Fal f doe begin toperceiuc that I am made an AUe. 

Ford. I, and an Oxe too j both the proofes are ex-; 
taut. 

Fal. And thefe arc not Fairies $ 

I was three or fourc times in the thought they were not 
Fairies, and yet the guiltinefte of my rainde, the fedaine 
furprizc of my powers, droue the groflenelle of the foppe- 
ry ‘into a receiu’d bclccfc, in delpightof the teeth of all 
rime and reaion, that they were Fairies. See now how wic 
may bee made a Iackc a- Lent, when *tis rpon ill imploy- 
merit, 

Emm . Sir lohn FalflafeScme Got,and leauc your defires, 
and Fairies will not pinfe you. 

Ford. Well laid Fairy Hughs 

Essant. And leaue you your iealouziei too, I pray 
you. \ 

Ford ■ / will neuer miftruft my wife againe, till thou art 
able to woo her in goodEnglifli. 

iW.Haue / laid my brame in the Sun, and dri'dc it, that it 
wants matter to preuent fogrolTe ore- reaching as thisfAta 
I ridden with a Welch Goate too ? Shall I haue a Gojt- 
combe of Frize ? Tis time I were choak’dwith a peece of 
toafted Cheefe. 

Euan. Seek is not good to giue putter; your belly is all 
putter. 

Fal. Scefe, and Putter? Haue/liu’d to ftandat the 
taunt of one j that makes Fritters of Snglilhf This is «- 

K t “ “ nough 
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nough to be the decay of luff andlate-walking through the 
Realme. 

MifFPtge. Why Sir Ioh»„ doe you thinkc though wee 
would haue thruft vertue out of our hearts by the head 
and (boulders, and haue giuen our (dues without fern- 
pie to hell, that euer the deuill could haue made y ou our 
delight ? 

Ford.Wbat, a hodge- pudding ? A b2gof flax ! 

MtfPage. A puft man ! 

Page. Old* cold, wither'd, and of intolerable en. 
trailes f 

Ford. And one that is flanderous as Sathan t 

Page. And as poore as lobf 

Ford. And as wicked as his wife ? 

Euan. And giuen to Fornications, and to Tauernes, and 
Sacke,and Wine, and. J^hegUns. and to drinkings and 
fwearings, and ftarings ! Pribles and prables f 

Fa! W ell, I am your Theame : yon haue the ftart of me 
I am deierted : I am not able to anfwer the Welch Flan- 
nel 1, Ignorance it felfeis plummet oteme, vlemeeas vou 
Will. - ' 

Ford. Marry Sir, wce’l bring you to Windier to one 
Mafter Broome t that you haue cozon’d of money, to whom 
you fljpujd hatte bin a Pander : ©uer andabouc that you 
baue fuffer d,I thinkc, to repay that money will be a bicinc 
afflirtion. ° 

. P a g e < ^ c t be chcerefull Knight ; thou (halt eat a poflet to 
ftigut at my houfc, where /will defirc thee to laugh at iny 
wfe,th*t noyv laughes at thee : Tell her Mailer Slender hath 
married her daughter. 

Mif.FordDo&ors doubt that, 

\WAme Page be my daughter, lhc is (by this) Dortour 
Gammic. \ 

S!en. Whoa hoe.hoc, Father Page, 

Page Sonaef How nows Sonne. 

Haueyoiidifpatch'd? 

Shu. 
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nifpatch’d/ lie snake the bell in'Glofterflure know 
0 n't : would 1 were hang'd la, clfe. 

P s Z‘°i"i ™ yonder at Euonto marryMiflri 3 ^K». 
„ Jfhe’s a great lubberly boy. Ifit had not becne 
rrfchmxh 1 would haue fwing'd him, or bee fliould 
f th /> fwine’dme If I did notthinkeit had beene *sime 
$?“/ wuldl might ncuti ftir,., *KT*a Pofl-m.« t rs 

B °p m aee Vpon my life then, you tookc the wrong. 

?/.» What needc vou tell me that ! I thinkc fo, when 
, .oitfeoy for a dirk : If I had baeno trn tied to h,m,for 
all hec was in womans apparrell ) I would not haue d 

him. , «. 

Page.Wby this is your owne folly. 

Did not I tell you how you fhould know my daughter;, 

h} !?L g Twtnt to her in greene, and cried Muni, and (he 
cridc budget, as nAnne and 1 had appointed, and yet it was 
not but a Poft-mafters boy. 

MSP age. Good George be not angry, 1 Knew of your 
purpofc ; turn'd my daughter in white, and indeedefliee 
is now with the Dortor at the Deneric, and there 
married. 

fai. Vet is Miflris Page : by gar I am cozoned, I ha mar- 
ried oon Garfoon,a boyjoon pefant,by gar. A boy, it is not 
An Page, by gar, I am cozened. 

Mif.Page. Why i did you take her in white? 

Cai. I bee gar, and *tis a boy 5 be gar /le raife all 
Windfor. 

,FW.Thisis flrangc ; Who hath got the right Anne! 
Page . My heart mifgioes me, here comes Mafter Fenton. 
How now Matter Fenton l 

eAnne. Pardon good father, good my motherpardon 
Page, Now Miflris; 

How chance you went not with Matter Slender! 
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The merry JViues ofH^indfor. 

dtif.P*gti\N\\y went you not with Matter Dofto^niaid; 

Feu. You do amaze her : hcare the truth of it. 

You would haue married her mod (hamefully. 

Where there was no proportion held in loue : 

The truth is, (lac and Jflongfincc contracted) 

Are-now io hire that nothing can dittbluc vs < 
Th’offencc is holy .that fhe hath committed, 

And this deceit Ioofcs the name of craft, 

Of difobedience.or vnduteous title, 

Since therein (lie doth cuitatc and Ihun 

A thoufand irreligious curfed houres 

Which forced marriage would baue brought vpon her. 

Ford.S tand not amaz’d.herc is no remedie • 

In Loue, the heauens themlelues do guide the (late. 
Money buyes Lands, and wiuesare ioid by fate. 

F(U , I am glad, though you ham tanc a fpccial fiandio 
flrike at me,’.that your Arrow hath glanc’d. 

T*/*. Well, what remedy l Fenton, heauen giue thee ioj, 
what cannot be efchew’d,muft be embrac’d. 

F<*/.When night-dogges run, all forts of De ere are chad 

Mtf.Page. Well, I will mufe no further Matter Fento^ 
Heauen giue you many, many merry dayes : 

Good husband, let vs euery one go home. 

And laugh this fport ore by a Counttie fire. 

Sir John and all. 

Ford. Let it be fo ( Sir 1 ohm ) 

To Matter Broome, you yet fhall hbld your word. 

For he, to night, fhall lye with Mittris Ford. Exmt. 



finis. 







